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I 


ALE MILLIKEN boasted a mouse-colored mule, 

That carried his blankets and bacon and so forth— 
To pack in the game, too, he made it a rule, 

When out on a hunting trip Caleb would go forth. 

The mule was diminutive; Caleb was long; 

But length was not strength, and, besides that, the fact is, 
Old Caleb was lazy, and Balaam was strong; 

So Caleb oft rode—with his feet in the cactus. 


; m. 
Despite the mule’s work and his pitiful pay, 
In carrying his master, his bedding and kettles, 
"Twas nothing uncommon for Caleb to say: 
“That Balaam ain't earnin’ the salt in his victuals.” 
So, feeling more tired than common one morning— 
And seeming a climb o’er the mountains to fear— 
He halted and studied ; then whooped without warning: 
“T’ve hit on a scheme to hornswoggle the deer!” 


* * Bo * * * * 


Tit. 
A half hour later an elegant spread 
Of antlers a yard wide—and that high or higher— 
Bedecked poor old Balaam’s lugubrious head ; 
All fastened with straps, ropes and pieces of wire. 
“ Now, partner,” said Caleb, “‘ you look like a buck ; 
Your horns are all rizht and your color the shade is ; 
I'll hide me behind you, and if I have luck, 
I'll pile up more deer than there’s fiddlers in Hades.”’ 


Iv. 


So, mounting his mule, he soon mounted a hill, 

But stopped just as Balaam’s head showed o’er the summit; 
For two rifles cracked, and a long, leaden pill 

Pierced Balaam’s two ear-tips as plump as a plummet. 

“Whoa, whoa!” shouted Caleb; but Balaam ran wildly ; 

Cale’, clutching and shouting, but whetted his fears; 
He lunged and he plunged—you have got to speak mildly 

To stop a wild mule that is shot through the ears. 


v. 


As out of sight vanished old Caleb and Balaam, 

Two hunters stood staring; and one of them swore 
/ By all the witch-burners and witches of Salem, 
‘ He never saw anything like it before. 

And when he reached camp he declared his head level, 
His nerves good and steady, his temperature cool; 

And yet, he said, both had a glimpse of the devil 
Astride of an elk, with a tail like a mule! 


Glenwood Springs, Colo. 
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HIS ROYAL HIGHNESS. 


The Kind of Man He Really is When 
Out Afield. 


O know just what kind of man the 
Prince of Wales is, one wants to at- 
tend a shooting party of which he is 

one. In this country there is an idea very 
prevalent that His Royal Highness is aw- 
fully aware of his exalted position, and 
that he is kept busy making his subjects 
and visiting Americans aware of the alti- 
tude of; his rank. The truth, however, is 
that Albert Edward is very much of an or- 
dinary man, and_ not only that, but one 
smart enough to be a good shot, a keen 
hunter, and a good-natured being under 
good or bad hunting luck, which is more 
than can be said of many a plebian who has 
not the honors of the “first gentleman in 
the land * thrust upon him. The Prince of 
Wales is the crack shot of the royal family. 
The Duke of Cambridge shoots well, but he 
is ‘‘irregular,”? shooting’ better some days 
than others—probably when the gout gives 
him a rest... When the Prince of Wales 
sullies forth with the shooting party he 
generally smokes a cigar, two attendants car- 
ry his guns and the ammunition box, while 
an underman carries a stool, matches and 
cigar case, etc. When the hunt begins and 
as soon as two barrels are fired, the Prince 
hands the empty gun to the right-hand 
man, taking the other gun, loaded and 
ready cocked, from the left-hand man. The 
first one then reloads the empty gun quick- 
ly, and hands it to his comrade, who only 
cocks it when handing it, ready, to his 
royal master. 

As a shot the prince is far above medium 
form. He has not the extraordinary skill 
of Lord de Grey, and does not shoot in the 
same dashing style as his lordship, who 
pitches his gun quickly, and is, as one might 
say, ‘‘all there at once.’”? His Highness is 
cooler, and he will turn over a rocketer with 
the best of them, and at ground game he is 
excellent. He does not get excited but 
thoroughly enjoys the fun, and when a good 
beat is over and he has done well thereat, 
he is geniality itself, and his countenance 
beams with pleasure. It is a genuine 
pleasure to be out with His Royal Highness, 
shooting. He exhibits under all circam- 
stances the greatest equanimity of temper, 
and in that matter many a high-born no- 
bleman might copy his ways with great 
advantage. Yet there are several—and one 
is a particular sinner in this respect—who 
become simply unbearable if things do not 
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go exactly as they wish. Then they frown 
* and bully the head keeper, swear at the 
‘heaters, at their attendant loaders, etc., and 
make the day miserable for everybody. 
The prince disecountenances any such beha- 
viour, ‘and this is so well known that if his. 
hosts feel at all angry at anything that goes 
wrong they hide their feelings under a 
smile. But the prince is quick at detecting 
anything unpleasant, and he will say: 
‘* Never mind, So-and-so, things will be all 
right directly.”’ 

At shooting parties the prince is invaria- 
bly addressed as simply ‘‘Sir’’ by all the 
other guests. Only the foreign guests insist 
on entitling him. If one of the English 
nobility called him ‘“‘Your Royal High- 
ness,’’ he would in all likelihood burst out 
laughing. But no inferiors must speak to 
the prince, unless he gives them leave by a 
sign todo so. Ifa head-keeper or forester, 
for instance, has some communication to 
make he comes towards the prince and 
stands still, bareheaded. The prince nods 
and the man says what he has to say, 
salutes, and retires. ‘‘On the whole,”’ says 
the London Shooting Times, from whose col- 
umns we have gleaned much of the infor- 
mation here presented, ‘“‘there is not a 
more pleasant sportsman in the whole wide 
world than the Prince of Wales,’’ He 
knows that his attendants and companions 
are men; that he himself is one, and it is as 
such that he acts—all idle gossip| ta the 
contrary notwithstanding. 





How They Perish. 
Editor Sports Afield: 

Tare is one thing common to this local- 
ity that I have never seen mentioned in the 
columns of your paper as occurring else- 
where. I refer to the deer that perish 
every winter here in attempting to swim 
the Grand River. 

As is pretty generally known, the Grand 
at this point is a large and swift stream, 
and the ice only forms over the pools or 
comparatively quiet reaches and in narrow 
strips along the shore. The deer, in cross- 
ing, will go out on the narrow shores of ice 
or take to the water at some point where 
there is no ice and then swim down and 
across. At the opposite bank they encoun- 
ter the shore rim of ice, and, being unable 
to get upon it, turn down stream until they 
meet ice that extends clear across. They 
now swim up stream, and, becoming tired 
inside of 150 yards, turn across and con- 
tinue to make the circuit until completely 
exhausted when, with the head resting up- 
on the ice, they keep afloat by the motion 
of the legs until they either freeze solid in 
the ice or tire themselves out and drown. 
I have chopped from the ice the head of 
many a fine buck that had died in this way. 

I once saw a deer chased into the river 
by a mountain-lion and it swam in the 
manner described until I killed it. The 
lion sat upon the ice and howled dismally 
for five minutes before returning to the 
hill. EAGLE EYE. 

Rifle, Colo. 















Swan-Shooting. .- 

Many are the sportsmen who can tell of 
the variety of the game they have killed, 
from moose to Long Island sandpipers. 
Comparatively few, however, have, it is 
safe to say, enjoyed such rare sport as Mr. 
Thomas G. Farrell describes in an interest- 
ing article in Outing for December under 
the above title. He says: ‘‘As these 
birds breed in the Arctic, they leave the 
United States early in the spring. Upon 
the approach of cold weather in the high 


, latitudes they once more band together and 


hie themselves toward the sunny South. 
If a person happens to be near one of their 
winter resorts or the Columbia River about 
November 1, he will probably hear their 
not-unmusical voices high in the air. 
Here they remain the entire winter. 
Probably the chief attraction of this region 
for the huge birds is the presence in many 
lakes and sloughs of the aquatic plant 
known as the ‘wapato.’ The roots of the 
plant terminate in a number of bulbs 
about the size of an Italian chestnut. 
These bulbs are very much sought after by 
the greedy swan and equally-greedy can- 
vasback, which two birds possess to a 
greater degree than any other member of 
the duck family the faculty of uprooting 
them.”’ 


2 
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OvuR always-welcome correspondent, 
Joseph 8. Booth of Missoula, Mont., sends 
us the following item: ‘‘Our game war- 
den, Joe Deschamp, arrested two Siwashes 
yesterday for trying to sell deer heads. 
They were tried before Judgé Evans and 
were fined $50 and costs. They had, how- 
ever, but $25, and it was a case of ‘small 
donations thankfully received.’ The 
heads were confiscated and Messrs. Lo 
turned loose—poor in purse, but immense- 
ly rich in experience.”’ 

BORE RT a Pa 

REPORTS from Canada denote that this 
season was @ poor one for game. Deer in 
Ontario were scarce, while ducks were nev- 
ez so few and wild. 





Flood dnd field: 


By Clarence-AdTurch: 


PART Il. 


Written for Sports AFIELD. 


UGUST 13.—From the pretty little 
harbor of Jacksonport to Strawberry 


Islands, the ultima thule ot our brief 
voyage, was @ pleasant run. The breeze 
was fair and wafted us over the water with 
a pleasant and restful motion; the fresh 
morning air was balmy and delicious; be- 
hind us the peaceful harbor, with its back- 
ground of dark-green shade, lay smiling 
and sparkling in the sunlight. 

To the left, Hat Island, so named from 
its peculiar shape and appearance at the 
distance, was touched into golden splendor 
by the morning rays. The ever-changing 
shore on our right each moment disclosed 
new beauties as we floated past, while the 
blue haze over our bows, growing momen- 
tarily more distinct, soon resolved itself in- 
to the green banks and pebbly beach of our 
destined port. 

There are three islands in this group, up- 
on the largest of which stands a house sur- 
rounded’ by porches and balconies, built, 
as we were told, by a certain doctor who 
intended it for a sanitarium, but for some 
reason abandoned the project. We had no 
di“eulty in understanding how he might 
have been persuaded that this was a good 
location from this point of view for an in- 
stitution such as this, for more pleasant or 
beautiful surroundings, or a more happy 
location would be hard to imagine. The 
building is now used for a club house, and 
during the summer season is almost con- 
stantly occupied by various parties, out 
like ourselves, for rest and recreation. 

On the east shore of the main island is a 
magnificent pebbly beach extending along 
the entire length of the island and facing 
the main shore. From any point on this 
beach the view is magnificient ; the tower- 
ing cliffs of Niagara limestone on the main 
land, two or three miles away, capped with 
a fringe of cedars and oaks, through which 
wind picturesque wagon roads leading to 
the little whitewashed dwellings of stone, 


seen at intervals ; the light-house on Eagle . 


Cliff farther to the north’ard ; the almost 
constant passing of steamers and sail craft 
of various kinds, rendered the view en- 
chanting in the extreme. 

We had been told that among these is- 
lands the black bass loved to congregate in 
search of ‘‘food and strange adventure’’ 
and bass hooks and “‘sich.”” We had no 
reason to doubt our informant’s veracity ; 
indeed’ we could see many of the finny 
beauties swimmiing aimlessly about in the 
clear depths beneath us when, a little be- 
fore noon, we pushed out to try our luck. 
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But the bass had evidently been to dinner 
—had Limericks and spoon hooks for des- 
sert perhaps ; at any rate they let us so sev-" 
erely alone that we concluded to retaliate 
in kind and so made sail for shore. If we 
had possessed as much knowledge regard- 
ing their habits as we do at present we 
should have known better than to try to 
lure this king of game fish at such an in- 
opportune hour of the day. 

The village of Fish Creek, alittle fishing 
hamlet, lay three miles away on the main- 
land, and after exploring the island to our 
hearts’ content we bent our course thither- 
ward. <A few minutes’ delightful sail 
brought us alongside the rude quay. The 
sails of the Dutchman were lowered and 
everything made snug on board, and then 
we proceeded to explore the town. We 
found the inhabitants communicat:ve—and 
the cherries delicious. The latter, seem- 
ingly indigenous to this locality, hung 
everywhere overhead in tempting profu- 
sion. The remainder of the day was spent 
in and around the little village and in 
trolling in the harbor. When at last we 
brought our boat to anchor where Fish 
Creek pours its pellucid flood into the blue 
waters of the bay, 

“ Night had put on his jacket, 
And round his burning bosom 
Buttoned it with stars.” 
August 14— 
“ Pleasant it was, when woods were green 
And winds were soft and low, 
To lie beneath some sylvan scene, 
Where the long drooping boughs between, 
Shadows dark and sunlight sheen 
Alternate come and go.” 

We could not better describe the man- 
ner in which we spent August 14 than 
in the above quotation. 

Early in the morning a little incident of 
more than usual interest occurred. While 
the rest of us were taking our last ‘forty 
winks,’’ Sinbad, always keen on the scene 
of adventure, crawled quietly out of his 
bed and started up the creek in search of 
wild fowl with which to replenish our 
scanty larder. Breakfast was well under 
way when he returned with the gun and 
a very long face, but no game. Long 
faces were not to be tolerated among the 
jolly crew of the Flying Dutchman, and we 
at once began to chaff our Nimrod upon his 
forlorn appearance. Little by little we 
wormed out of him the story of his ex- 
ploits. He told us that he had scarcely 
got out of sight of the boat when he espied 
a fine flock of ducks swimming and diving 
in thé creek just ahead of him. Visions of 
savory stews and fricassees danced before 
his vision and made his mouth water in an- 
ticipation, but steadying his nerves by a 
supreme effort, he discharged both barrels 

at once into the midst of the flock. When 
he recovered from the recoil sufficiently to 
see what damage he had done he discovered 
that he had killed one duck and wounded 
two others. ‘‘And I feel sure,’ said Sin- 
bad with a faint attempt at a smile, ‘‘ that 
if the amount of feathers floating about af- 
ter that blankety blank old howitzer ex- 





ploded -is anything to judge by, the rest of 
’em are huntin’ for a millinery shop by 
this time.’”’ But to add to his discomfi- 
ture, just as he was trying to retrieve his 
game, the owner of the ducks appeared on 
the scene of action, and not only claimed 
the ducks but made some vigorous and sar- 
castic allusions to ‘‘ green-horns that could- 
n’t tell tame ducks from wild ‘uns.’’ This 
rather hurt Sinbad’s feelings, but his pro- 
fuse apologies and his evident absence of 
evil intentions in the premises, finally melt- 
ed the heart of the native and Sinbad re- 
turned to camp a sadder and a wiser hunt- 
er. 

Breakfast dispatched, Munchausen went 
in search of more cherries, humming as he 
went a snatch of some ditty about 

* Rosy cheeks and cherry lips,’’ 

while Friday and Gulliver followed the 
rocky road that wound up the hill-side, 
sought a shady spot on the bluff, and en- 
joyed to the full the fine view of sea and 
shore. Distance might have lent enchant- 
ment to the squalid little village that lay 
below us, but from the sparkling waters, 
the glistening isles and waving’ shores, 
nearness surely could not steal the charm. 
“To him who, in the love of Nature, holds com- 

munion with her visible forms, she speaks 

a various language; 

For his gayer hours she has a voice of gladness 

and a smile and eloquence of beauty; 

And she glides into his darker musings with a 

mild and healing sympathy 


“That steals away their sharpness ere he is 
aware.” 


Late in the afternoon we bade a reluctant 
farewell to this little hamlet of prosaic 
name but pleasant memory, and laid our 
course for Marinette. We bore away with 
us, as a reminder of our pleasant stay, a 
bushel basket filled to the brim with de- 
licious cherries, procured by Munchausen 
from a certain bright-eyed inhabitant of 
Fish Creek, about whom he was compelled 
to bear an endless amount of sly chaff. 

Marinette lay upon the opposite shore of 
the bay, some eighteen miles distant, at 
the mouth of the Menominee River, the 
boundary line between Wisconsin and the 
upper peninsula of Michigan. Starting as 
we did late in the afternoon, across the 
open water, with no convenient harbor 
near, the skies were anxiously scanned for 
weather signs. As we gained the offing 
our eyes were gladdened by the sight of 
the yacht of the Green Bay Club, bearing 
as we felt sure many of our friends and ac- 
quaintences. Laying to, we ran up the 
stars and stripes, but no response. Ata 
loss for a moment as to what course to pur- 
sue to command their notice and attention, 
we bethought ourselves of a certain jug of 
coaloil, which we had stored away in the 
locker from which to replenish our bin- 
nacle. This was attached to the lanyard 
and run up to the mast-head. The effect 
was instantaneous. The yacht lay to with 
alacrity and invited us to come alongside 
for a chat. Mutual greetings were ex- 


changed but no mention was made of our 
novel ensign, though we noticed from the 





corner of our eye one of their crew, at a 
wink from the captain, work his way very 
quietly over toward where the lanyard was 
made fast, and slyly lower the jug. 

We took no notice, but quietly awaited 
developments. They came. Again the 
effect was instantaneous, similar to the oft- 
told tale of the kerosene can and the kitch- 
en maid and the morning fire—in short an 
explosion. Amid the flying expletives, 
crisp and biblical, we were careful to ‘‘tie 
loose’’ from the yacht and before the en- 
tire inwardness of the disturbance was 
manifest to its crew we were at a safe dis- 
tance. With a parting warning to the vic- 
tim of our somewhat cruel practical joke 
not to get his breath too near the fire, we 
sped on our way. 

The wind was fair but light, and night 
overtook us when we were just off the 
Chamber’s Island, lying in the center of 
the bay. We held on our course, however, 
far into the night, trusting that the wind 
would freshen and we be able to reach the 


. opposite shore before morning. Once, be- 


fore we at last came to harbor, a lake pro- 
peller with a tow of barges crossed our 
bows, its red white and green lights gleam- 
ing weirdly in the darkness. When half 
way between Chamber’s and Green Islands 
(the latter of which lies five miles off-shore) 
the wind died away entirely ; so dropping 
our ‘“‘mud-hook’’ in eighty feet of water, 
we went to sleep under the silent stars. 
The friendly beacons at Eagle Cliff, Sher- 
wood Point, Green Island and Menominee, 
all visible from where we lay, made the 
night seem less lonely. 
“From the dim headlands many a lighthouse 
gleams, 
The streets lamps of the ocean; and behold, 
O’er head the beams of light unfold ; 
The day has passed into the land of dreams.” 
Morning dawned at last after an un- 
eventful night, upon a smooth sea. Afar 
in the distance gleamed the roofs and 
spires of Menominee and Marinette, mak- 
ing a beautiful picture beneath the kisses 
of the morning sun. Butno wind. There 
we lay in sight of port 
** As idle as a painted ship upon a painted ocean,” 
until late in the afternoon when a gentle 
breeze sprang up and in an hour we were 
alongside the dock. Weary with our long 
confinement we hastily sprang ashore after 
making all snug on ship-board, and struck 
a bee line for up town. Almost the first 
person we met was our old-time friend Pro- 
fessor Radinski, the violinist. We did not 
realize until this time what a change in 
personal appearance a few daysof roughing- 
it can bring to pass. It was forced upon 
our attention, however, when. the professor 
stared at usin unrecognizing amazement, 
apparently taking us for specimens of the 
genus tramp ; but another look and beneath 
the tan and—must we say it—dirt, he at 
length recognized our classical features. 
Then did he insist most strenuously upon 
our accepting his hospitality, which we 
gladly did. 
As we sauntered along the street and 
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discoursed of former meetings and spoke of 
the sweet strains he was wont td invoke 


~ from his pet fiddle, did we hear him mur- 


mur *‘music hath charms to soothe the sav- 
age ——”’ or was it but the moan of the wild 
winds seeking for a blade of God’s green 
grass upon the saw-dust barrens of Marin- 
ette? Be it as it may, we listened again to. 
the dulcet tones of the — and 
were charmed. ~ 

During the evening ; many of our 
former Green Bay~ is; now residents 
here, all of whom greeted us with a hearty 
grip of the hand, but with the invariable 
exclamation, “‘I wouldn’t have known 
you!’ Thusdid we realize how brief is the 
step from civilization to barbarism—in ap- 
pearance at least. Speaking of barbarism 
reminds us of a little fact well known to 
naturalists, namely : That all animals will 
turn upon and dispatch one of their num- 
ber that is wounded or sick. Was it the 
lingering remnant of this instinct to put 
their fellows out of misery, that made Fri- 
day—as he afterwards confessed—have an 
almost uncontrollable impulse when one of 
us went too close to the dizzy edge of the 
cliff at Fish Creek to add a shove and send 
him over at once?* He said that the sus- 
pense, as he expected to see him slip and 
go down, was the acutest agony, and it was 
with the most supreme effort that he was 
able to resist the impulse to end it at once. 
August 16— 

At early morning we bade adieu to our 
kind friends in Marinette and headed the 
Dutchman for the south’ard.' The wind 
being light, it was late in the afternoon 
when we made Peshtigo Harbor, only ten 
or twelve miles down the shore. The re- 
mainder of the day we spent in looking 
over the harbor mill, an immense structure 
employing a small army of men to operate 
it. After supping with bluff and hearty 
Bill Burnett, the local landlord, we set sail 
for Oconto, the next port below us. The 
Dutchman was headed for home, and with 
a free wind we made good time, and the 
port was reached in due season with no 
more serious mishap than the running 
down of an occasional clump of “pound- 
net’ stakes. Reaching Oconto Harbor we 
ran the buat alongside a little fishing quay 
belonging to Ole Olesen, with whom we 
were acquainted and with whom we spent 
the night. While here we learned what 
Sinbad termed a ‘‘new wrinkle’’ about 
cooking the finny tribe—namely, the boiling 
of the fish in place of the conventional fry- 
ing. We found it a most delicious dish. 
In the morning we had the pleasure of as- 
sisting in the lifting of a pound net filled 
with a variety of fish including whitefish 
and sturgeon, the latter locally known as 
“Albany beef.’’ A quiet. Sabbath was 
spent at the harbor, and toward night we 
again headed southward. The breeze, 
light at the first, soon freshened into a gale 
and severely tried the staying qualities of 
the Dutchman. 

The sky was overcast and threatening as 









night approached, but finding no conven- 
ient harbor we stood well out into the off- 
ing and held on our course. This day’s 
sail was by all odds the roughest weather 
we encountered during the whole voyage, 
but it was an experience that we would 
not willingly have missed. There is some 


_. Yery fine scenery along the low-lying west 


shore of the bay, notably between Oconto 
Harbor and the settlement of Oak Orchard ; 
but all along this shore are dangerous 
shoals and reefs rendering navigation haz- 
ardous to those not familiar with the coast. 
August 18— 

A somewhat stormy and rough night 
passed without mishap, and with early 
day-break we were againonourway. The 
sea was still heavy and the wind contrary, 
but this was far preferable to a dead calm 
as it admitted of motion and demanded 
action: It was late in the day before we 
passed the light-house on Long Tail Point, 
eight miles from the city, but from. there 
up through the cut at Grass Island and up 
the river to the dock was a pleasant run, 
and just at sunseb,.we brought our pleasant 
trip to a close. Just as we entered the riv- 
er we were met by friends who had sighted 


‘as with a glass early in the afternoon and 


had come out to bid us welcome home. 

For one perfect week we had been as 
gloriously lazy as heart could wish, and it 
was with a pang of genuine regret that we 


jowered the Dutchman’s sails for the last 


time. Yet we know that the memories of 
those happy days will live with us during 
the coming months to ease the burden of 
daily toil, and our experiences, like the 
severer ones of Virgil’s classic hero, “‘mem- 
inisse juvabit.’’ I am heartily glad to have 
met the readers of SPORTS AFIELD and its 
genial editor, and thanking you for the 
cheer of your presence on our pleasant va- 
cation, bid you a hearty good-bye. 
Kearney, Neb. 


————— 
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[Subject of Ilustration.)} 

Written for Sports AFIELD. 

\ N ) HAT reader of Sports AFIELD 
but will appreciate the thrilling 
beauty of the scene here depicted ? 

* * * * Forth from the warm breakfast 
toom into the crisp morning air. How 
glorious the day! Phoebus’ greeting from 
the east already gilds the world, but of 
warmth in it there is not yet much. Who 
cares? A cup of hot coffee, a well-wadded 
shooting coat, the prospect of fun with 
Bob White—are not these enough to warm 
one’s blood and send it coursing merrily 
through the veins? 

The dogs are wild. Over the fence they 
leap and with nervously beating tails along 
the lane they go, noses down, hither, thith- 
er, every where—searching for scent of game. 
They dart to the right, dash to the left and 
seurry about in wider circles. Now a 
startled'sparrow springs from earth and the 
dogs’ eyes follow his flight for an instant 
—no more ; there is no time to waste upon 





such. The nosing about is quickly re- 
sumed. 

In the shade of that grand old grove 
there is good cover, but birds are scarce so 
near the house. The stately trees look 
gravely downward but give no sign. If 
their deep shadows help conceal a cower- 
ing bird their sympathies, too, are all with 
him ; and they hope he will remain undis- 
covered. But why pause here? No covey 
crouches trembling. What! pointing, 
Don? And you, too, Fanny? What 
mean those rigid attitudes? You must be 
mistaken, good dogs. All summer long 
have I tramped back and forth through 
this very lane, yet seen no quail; and 
now, almost before the gate has closed be- 
hind me, you signal ‘‘game ahead.’’ I tell 
you there are no birds here—birr—r-r-r! 
Whir-r-r! The little seven-pound Colt 
speaks twice, and one of the brown 
beauties stays behind. 

Who’d have thought it? Not I. My 
mind had been made up to find sport no 
nearer than the stubble field a quarter of a 
mile away; but the dogs prepared for 
business as soon as the fence. was leaped. 
I was fooled,-not they. Gallant friends, I 
beg your pardon. Charge, Don; down, 
Fanny, till I can slip in a couple of 
cartridges. There, we’re ready. Dead 
bird! Fetch it here, Fan. Good dog. 

Whose description can. do justice to the 
‘noisy rise of the flushed covey? Would 
that my own pen could truly tell the sen- 
sations born of that startling birr—r—r-r ; 
how cold and angular are the letters one 
uses in forming words with which to 
describe the moment when, the sportman, 
his heart beating loud and his breath com- 
ing quick, steps quietly but eagerly for- 
ward and waits for his bird to rise. How 
death-like the stillness then! Motionless 
the faithful dogs save for a nervous tremor 
of tails which bespeaks the animals’ in- 
tense excitement. The very breeze, in- 
fluenced by the spirit of the occasion, dies 
away into silence, and overhead the leaves 
hang lifeless awaiting the supreme mo- 
ment. Under yonder bush bright-eyed 
Bunny sits bolt upright watching with all 
his might. He yearns to fly, but wonder 
holds him chained. 

Vanish silence in an instant! There 
comes a mimic roar of beating wings, a 
loud report and then another, commands 
to the dogs and a crackling of twigs under | 
foot. The breeze resumes business with a 
sigh of relief and the leaves gently ap- 
plaud a good shot with their sun-tanned 
palms. Dead birds are retrieved and satis- 
faction reigns. An opaque cloud of smoke 
drifts away into nothingness and the 
sportsman strides after the retreating 
covey. O fortunate man, to be able thus 
to find healthful, satisfying relaxation 
from the cares of life while breathing the 
free ‘air of héaven and procuring at the 
same time such toothsome Viands for your 
larder as neither lord nor bishop dare scorn. 

PHILIP MARSTON BRASHER. 
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A WONDERFUL DISCOVERY. 





The Dog-Skin Shooting Jacket and its 
Phenomenal Influence. 
BY LAWRENCE P. BOSTWICK. 
Written for Sports AFIELD 
Y¥ old shooting-coat was pore well 
played ont and as I passed a store 
where sporting goods were sold I 
saw this notice: ‘Something New. Dég- 
Skin Shooting-Jackets.’’ . Thinking they 
must be just the thing, I stepped in and 
the proprietor showed me an assortment 
from whieh I selected one to fit. It was a 
daisy’; soft, elastic and exactly the correct 
color—a sort of dry-grass shade. - Although 
the price was a little steép, I invested in 


one and had it expressed home. In due + 
time the coat arrived, and very soon the. 


package was undoue and I slipped it on to 
see if it felt all right. My gum stood in a 
corner of the room and I picked it up and 


¢ 


! put it to my face to see-if my arms were 


perfectly free in my new jacket. As soon 
as I tonched the gun fF felt an irresistible 
longing to start right off for a little tramp, 
and found myself capering around in an ex- 
uberance ‘of delight, very unseemly for a 
man of my advanced years, Slipping half 
a dozen cartridges into my pocket I started 
for a bit of timber a mile or so distant, in 
hopés of bagging a squirrel or two, and very 
much to the regret of:my old setter. I left 
him at home as I feared he might be in my 
way. While leaving the house and until I 
was some distance from it I found myself 
indulging in a series of the same antics as 
when I first took up my gun, but soon 
quieted: down and walked very demurely 
and leisurely up the road. Crossing a field 
in the direction of the timber I walked 
some distance off to the right where there 
was on alder swamp. I hd no intention 


of hunting it, but some unaccountable im- 
pulse seemed to propel me in that direction 
and soon I was on a full num to vard it. .As 
I entered it m¥ $@iieimereased and I cavort- 
ed from sidé& to.side ountable - 
and unprecedented manne im while 



















I slowed up by. degrees and s tr 
covered that- my‘ power of locust fie 
gone and I was unable to mové my if 
was rooted to the spot and mj limbs 4 
entire frame quivered with excitement wh 
my eyes were, fixed as if under the fascinj 
tion of:a rattlesnake: After a few moments* 

hesitation I summoned resolution to move: j 
a step or two, when up sprung a fine plump 
woodeock. 
Tight barrel-and-scored @ miss, but got the 
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QUAIL-SHOOTING.—THE FIND. 


which I was placed was a peculiarly un- 
pleasant one and as I saw no way of extri- 
cating myself, I concluded to slip a couple 
of cartridges in my gui and fire them, hop- 
ing to attract some one to my rescue. As 
soon, however, as the gun was: loaded I 
found that I was able to get on my feet, 
and I started pell-mell in a bee-line for the 
bird I had ‘killed. As I picked it up, 
smoothed out his ruffled plumage, and put 
him in my pocket, I felt a strange delight 
such as I had never before experienced in 
shooting. My game bagged, I was soon on 
the dead run for a stubble which was just 
beyond the swamp. On entering the field 
I could scarcely contain myself and rushed 
from fence to fence with wonderful celerity 
for an old stager. Presently, however I 
raised my head and slowed down to a walk, 
gradually came to a stand-still and then 
moved slowly on again. On nearing the 








I fired a snap shot with my "4 


second well anto “the bird’ and down he ; 
came. As I ‘fired I droppett down. in the | 
mud which, was well up to nity knees, and. | 

had. no PO to rise, .o ene prodicometid in 7 i 










hedgerow’at the. 
was again paralyzedand could pe 
step, bat after a few ntoment 
‘yeached the fence anda Wi 


‘flushed from the eas : 

barrels in on and droppin 
I loaded “wp-and after gathering the 
f _for & pews baie, the sides of 
wat. Lapied a 
was pitmptly 
longing through the 
ater which was 


















finder éhb laurels and 
‘the’ ‘hemlogks unti! 












suddenly I heard the “‘whirr’’ of a par- 
tridge some yardsin advance. Catching a 
momentary glimpse of him, I threw my gun 
to. my face and let drive, scoring another 
goose egg. With the keenest sense of dis- 
appointment and chagrin which I had ever 
experienced in missing a bird I wended my 
way homeward, pondering on the strange 
occurrences of the afternoon. As I mused 
the light broke in upon me. It was that 
dog-skin coat, probably made from the skin 
of some well-trained, grand old staunch set- 
ter! And now for a revolution in shooting. 
No one need be at-the expense of keeping 
dogs; be provided with dog-skin coats. 
Harry. Bostwick of Denver will take your 
measure and furnish setter or pointer coats 
for birds ; hound-skin coats for jack-rabbits, 
and retriever-skin for ducks ; only be pro- 
vided with rabber suits for duck-shooting. 
New York, N. Y. 


. again went down flat in the briars: *sHow- 
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DENVER, CoLoRADO, JANUARY 15, 1891. 
Entered at ) Colorado, for trans 
mission sk cegh the cont ad mail at Vescand tein conan 


OwING to an unexpected wave of new 
advertisements, we have been compelled to 
eliminate the entertaining department 
known as ‘Natural History” from this 
issue of Sports AFIELD. This, however, 
shall not occur again. 











Five or six subscribers in different parts 
of this State having recently sent us in- 
quiries with regard to existing bounties, 
we would say that they are one dollar for 
each wolf and coyote, and ten dollars for 
each bear or mountain lion. (See acts of 
1889, p. 35.) 


WE would call attention tot he fact that ~ 


the term of subscription of a large: number 
of our readers expires with the present 
number of SPORTS AFIELD, and we wish to 
urge prompt renewals. This greatly facil- 
itates the making-up of our lists for the 
coming year and will secure the reception 
of the journal without interruption by the 
subscriber. 


Mr. A. F. KxoHN, an experienced 
sportsman and a former well-known stock- 
man of Wyoming, is now visiting the 
scene of existing Ind‘an troubles in Dakota 
as accredited correspondent of SPoRTS 
AFIELD. He expects to obtain several 
hundred new subscribers and will certain- 
ly meet as many more old friends of this 
journal in that section. Mr. Krohn held a 
commission as second lieutenant in the 
regular army of Prussia, where he served 
six years, and undertakes the present trip 
as much from an inherent love of adventure 
as from any other motive. 


OnE of the healthiest ‘‘booms” now 
booming in the Far West is the cycling 
boom—the mild, open winters and fine 
natural roads helping-out wonderfully in 
this direction. All the large towns in Col- 
orado, Utah, Wyoming and Nebraska have 
well-to-do wheeling clubs—though some of 
them could with advantage work up a 
much larger membership. During the 
past three years we have editorially drop- 
ped a number of gentle reminders with re- 
gard to this rapidly-growing interest, and 
note with pleasure the recent establishment 
of a branch house in this city by those 
favorably-known manufacturers, the Over- 
man Wheel Company of Massachusetts. 


_ 





A GREAT BENCH SHOW. 





Sports ‘AFIELD now feels fully war- 
ranted in stating that the coming bench 
show of Continental Kennel Club—to 
be held it ver, April 22, 23, 24 and 25, 
1891—will well deserve the above caption. 
The executive committee of the club has 
convened several times of late, and things 
are well uiider way. Ata meeting held 
the evening of Tuesday, the 13th inst., it 
was decided, among other prizes, that a 
purse of $200 cash, to be known as the 
Kennel Club Special Prize, be donated to 
the best kennel of five dogs, irrespective of 
breed, owned by one party ; to be plainer, 
would say that this kennel of five may 
consist of different breeds of dogs. Mr. 
Rand, the secretory, being unavoidably 
absent in New Hampshire, all inquiries in 
regard to the show, from now till Feb- 
uary 1, should be addressed to the secre- 
tary pro tem, Claude King, 61 Skinner 
Block ; after February 1, address F. W. 
Rand, 1078 Santa Fe street, Denver, Colo. 
Doctor De Moneo, the club’s right-worthy 
president, is now in correspondence with 
Mr. John Davidson of Munroe, Mich. (who 
is booked to judge at San Francisco, April 
28 and 29), with a view to having him 
start a little earlier, so as to permit of his 
stopping-off to judge the Continental’s fine 
exhibit—which will probably be done. 
The club is especially fortunate in its 
choice for vice-president—Mr. Bert Cas- 
sidy of the Denver Republican; as also for 
having on its advisory board a man of 
such fat-seeing intelligence as its late presi- 
dent, Dr. J..M..Norman. The best ken- 
nels both of this country and Canada will 
undoubtedly be represeuted at the Denver 
show, which opens April 22. 
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CANNOT SHIP THEM. 





Editor Sports Afield: 1 would like to find out 
what the law is concerning the shipping of live 
deer out of the State of Colorado. If you would 
kindly ascertain that for me you will much 
oblige. FRANK C. ALLEN. 

De Beque, Colo. 

Wishing to make assurance doubly sure, 
we addressed Hon. L. B. France of this 
city on the subject, with the following 
result : 

Editor Sports Afield: 

In answer to your inquiry, I refer you to 
act of March 26, 1889, p. 172 et seg. By 
that act no one may ship live or any other 
deer, in my opinion. Deer can be killed 
only for food purposes during the open 
season, and ‘‘ possession for any purpose”’ 
during the close season renders corpora- 
tions or persons liable to the penalty pre- 
scribed. To take deer alive they must be 
snared, trapped, etc., and this the law ab- 
solutely prohibits at any time; so that I 
think the possession of a live animal for 
any purpose at any time would be con- 
strued into a vialation of the law. 

Denver, Colo. L. B. FRANCE. 





A FEW WORDS. 





With the present issue, SpPoRTS AFIELD 
comes out as a monthly, instead of appear- 
ing on each alternate Thursday as hereto- 
fore. Among the leading reasons for this 
change are the facts that we will be able 
to give our readers a larger and very much 
better paper every way.and also be able, as 
we believe, to more than treble our present 
fine subscription-list before the close of 
1891. 

The paper did an excellent business, if 
we may use that word, during the year 
just past and it is a pleasure to us to note 
how perceptibly stronger it gets as each 
successive year rolls by. In the opinion of 
those best capable of judging, Sports 
AFIELD is well thought of everywhere. 
At the same time, we are quite frank to 
say that it, in the vernacular of the day, is 
no gold mine, as our expenses—more espe- 
cially those for the better introduction of 
the journal—are heavy. When welook back 
over the past five years, and consider the 
limited capital which was expended in the 
original launching of the paper, we feel 
grateful indeed. Feeling thus, we trust 
we may be pardoned, if we mentally give 
a warm handshake—as we do now—to 
each and every member of our steadily- 
increasing army of subscribers—a reflex of 
whose best thought and pleasantest ex- 
periences SPoRTS AFIELD aims to be. 

The present monthly basis was only de- 
cided on early in the present month 
otherwise, we should have announced it 
sooner. We shall soon greatly enlarge the 
paper; and each issue will contain able, 
original articles, short stories, poems and 
wide-awake observations on happenings of 
interest to the noble brotherhood of which 
Sports AFIELD is one, heart and soul. 
And, another thing. Write us from time 
to time, friends, about the paper ; have no 
diffidence in criticising it (otherwise, we 
might grow conceited, to our own harm) ; 
tell us what features you would like 
brought out more prominently ; and don’t 
forget to keep us posted on the news of 
your own section. Especially shall we ap- 
preciate to receive pen-and-ink sketches, 
photographs, or pencil drawings of sport- 
ing scenes, of individnals, or of our friend 
the dog. 

In closing, we would heartily commend 
to your confidence and patronage the many 
firms represented in our advertising col-- 
umns; you will, we know, find them to be 
clever, obliging people. A certain class of 
noxious, filthy advertisements have fre- 
quently applied for admission to our col- 
umns; seriously, the Bank of England is 
not rich enough to pay their entrance-fee. 
Furthermore: We will not knowingly ad- 
vertise any ‘‘cheap,” catch-penny or in- 
jurious article; nor will we. insert in our 
kennel department the name of any 
breeder known to us to have been guilty 
of fraud. 

An absurd system of boasting is one of 











gen ie. st) oe od 


~~ Se” 


smaaowvwrw Ow * 


wee ae. 





SPORTS AFIELD. 











the most baneful characteristics of many 
publications claiming admission to the 
sacred temple of Honest Journalism. 
While the public undoubtedly likes to be 
fooled, we would rather have the firm 
esteem of the thinking minority than the 
plaudits of a whole theatre of others. So 
that. when we tell our friends that each 
and every issue of Sports AFIELD for 1891 
will be of uncommon excellence, we mean 
it. And now—to subscribers, advertisers, 
correspondents and all—we convey the 
kindly Spanish farewell, ‘‘ Hasta la vista’’— 
good-bye, till we meet again. 
a 


A GRAND RALLY. 





A mass meeting, under the auspices of 
the Rocky Mountain Sportsmen’s Associa- 
tion, will be held the evening of Tuesday 
next, January 20, at the Albany Hotel 
club-rooms, Denver, for the purpose of 
taking action on important measures in re- 
lation to game and fish protection to be 
submitted to the Eighth General Assembly 
of the Colorado Legislature, now in session 
in this city. We have. been officially 
authorized to extend a cordial invitation 
to every sportsman to attend this meeting. 
Addresses will be made by eminent public 
men, and great good should result from it. 
Come, and let us reason together. 





SCREENING THE DITCHES. 





We have read with a great’ deal of inter- 
est the letter of Fish Commissioner Land 


in the San Juan Prospector, published at ~ 


Del Norte, this State, in which the commis- 
sioner leans strongly to the opinion that 
nothing can be done to protect our moun- 
tain trout from the annual destruction 
which takes place by reason of the fish get- 
ting into the ditches. At the same time he 
admits that one or two efforts have been 
made within his knowledge to operate some 
kind of a screen, and he does not mention 
where these apparently feeble efforts oc- 
curred. The writer of these lines does not 
know of a single instance where a well-di- 
rected effort has been made with this laud- 
able object in view. It would be a sin and 
ashame for any hydraulic engineer—and 
Mr. Land is a good one—to confess that 
this problem is beyond solution in these 
days of invention, and thus tacitly admit 
that no device can be arranged that will 
meet the necessities of the case. Of course, 
when the snows are melting on the moun- 
tains and the streams are flowing banks 
fall with water, driftwood and débris of 
all kinds is coming down the streams and 
would soon close up any screen with meshes 
small enough to prevent the passing down 
of small trout; and in this connection we 
desire to call the attention of the opponents 
of the screening idea to the fact that, while 
the waters are high and the streams in this 
condition, there is really no necessity for 
having screens at the head-gate of a ditch. 





Especially is thistrue as regards our native, 
black-spotted trout (salmo spilurus)—which, 
in the opinion of many anglers, is the only 
fish in the Rocky Mountain streams worth 
preserving ; for, both in the spring months, 
and also in June and July, that fish is not 
seeking for warm waters or deep holes in 


which to pass the winter months, neither is. 


he hanging around the head-gates of ditches 
toany greatextent. Until after the spawn- 
ing season his noble head is pointed upward 
and his strong fins are propelling him to- 
ward the cool and sparkling waters of the 
rivulets in the higher altitudes, where us- 
ually ditches do nof trouble or make him 
much afraid. It seems to us that the only 
time screens are really needed is during the 
latter part, of July and the following 
months, until the closing of the ditches. Of 
course, a few trout will get into the ditches 
at all seasons; but we are satisfied, both 
from observation and from report, that the 
great destruction takes place among the fish 
that come down in September, October and 
November, and during those months there 
is not, or should not be, much water flow- 
ing through the ditches; and at that -time 
there should be screens placed at the head- 
gates of all ditches on trout streams. That 
ascreen can be invented which will meet 
the requirements of the ditch-owners, is 
not impossible. 

A gentleman who operated a trout pond 
on Bear Creek, Jefferson County, Colo., in- 


forms us that during the fall of the year of | 


1879, he passed all the water of the creek 
through his fish-pond and had no difficulty 
in screening the gate so that the fish could 


_ not escape nor did the screens clog to any 


great extent. In front of the screens were 
arranged fenders of sloping poles to catch 
logs and branches, while the screen proper 
was made to revolve and placed under 
water some distance from the surface. The 
leaves caused the greatest annoyance, and 
every day or two they would be turned un- 
der the revolving screen and pass down the 
stream. 

The screening of the big ditches is a thing 
of the future, and with the understanding 
that it is not necessary during the irrigat- 
ing season, we believe that it will not meet 
with such determined opposition on the part 
of the ditch owners, and if they take hold 
of the problem with a desire to preserve the 
fish there can be no.doubt but that their ef- 
forts will be crowned with success. At any 
rate it is to be hoped that the friends of the 
trout will not relax their efforts to savé un- 
til it is demonstrated to a certainty that 
protection is a physical impossibility. At 
least we would like to see the experiment 
made of screening head-gates during the 
months after the close of the irrigating sea- 
son, as we have suggested above, and while 
that is being done perhaps some great brain 
may suggest something that shall be effec- 
tive in the earlier part of the season, with 
a view of saving the salvelinus and the 
sucker from becoming a fertilizer for Col- 
orado farmers. 





JOURNALISTIC. _ 


N altogether charming individuality—a youth 
whose acquaintance will well repay the cul 
tivating—has pitched his tent in our midst. ) 
be able to write well for a discriminating public 
and to Also be able to assume, not passing well, 
but excellently well, a number of the most exact- 
ing parts of the classic drama would be worthy 
of remark in a man of mature years; when this 
tle fits, as it so becomingly does, a 


man the fact kindles onr warmest sym- 
pathy. to state that we refer to Mr. 
Walker ie ‘editor of thé Denver News- 
Letter. Young is a son of Judge T. C. 


Whiteside of the Chicago bar, and is also a direct 
descendant of James Whiteside of Belfast, the 
distinguished Irish barrister and orator. On 
November 17, 1884, when but 14 years of age, he 
made his debut at the Grand Opera House, 
Chicago—taking the star part in Richard III. 
Since his coming to Denver, it has been our good 
fortune to have had several pleasant chats with 
Mr. Whiteside. We believe him to be possessed 
of superior dramatic ability, and we look to see 
him, ere another decade, regarded as one of the 
most worthy exemplars of the irtellectual; or 
Edwin Booth, school of acting. His voice, flex- 
ible and liquid, is pleasant to hear; his sensibili- 
ties as delicately fine as those of refined woman- 
hood ; and, altogether, his readings excel those 
of many.a present “‘eminent tragedian.” 
—_—_—_— 3 

Tax January number of the Great Divide isan 
every-way excellent number. It is as easy for 
Editor Stanley Wood to get out a singularly good 
paper as it is for the traditional duck to take to 
water. 





DOWNRIGHT sorry were we on learning last fall 
of the withdrawal of H. H. Briggs from the field- 
editorship of the San Francisco Breeder and 
Sportsman. A splendid all-round sportsman and 
a talented, big-hearted gentleman, the name of 
Briggs will ever conjure up pleasant thoughts to 
Sports Arrep’s editorial staff. On the retire- 
ment of Mr. Briggs, the management of the 
Breeder and Sportsman showed its good sense by 
engaging C. W. Kyle, recently of the Denver 
News and a popular journalist of this city. If 
energy and a well-posted knowledge box count 
for anything, Mr. Kyle cannot fail to score a de- 
cided win. 


Tue Texas Live Stock Journal, founded by Mr. 
George B. Loving, has again been taken charge 
of by that gentleman. Such talent as Mr. Loving 
is capable of exerting on this valuable paper 
ought to make it one of the best journals in the 
West. We congratulate the stockmen of the 
Lone Star State on their gain. 

Ones of the most enterprising publications in 
this State is the Farmer and Fruit Grower. Its 
name tells its mission, and it is published semi- 
monthly at Montrose, and is in the interest of 
the farmers, fruit-growers, live-stock raisers and 
producers of Western Colorado. It will un- 
doubtedly prove a boon to its large army of 
constituents, 


Mr.-Eart Marsuz, formerly of the Leadville 
Herald-Democrat—and whose writings always 
convey a pleasant sense of forceful, original 
thinking—has accepted the managing editorship 
of the Denver Tomahawk. 





Wrru the recent change of ownership under- 
gone by the Denver Evening Times, there stepped 
down from the managerial forum one of the best- 
equipped, cleverest journalists in the West.— 
(Now, that he. is out of power, we can speak of 
him without fear).—One to whom may justly be 
applied the criticism: “Facile as wax to receive 


have got thus far, his many friends will recognize 
this as a poor of that genial individual- 
ityEditor Dick Linthicum of Co/orado. 








8 


SPORTS AFIELD. 











Fish and Fishing. 


There is certainly something in angling that 
tends to produce a gentleness of spirit and a pure 
serenity of mind.— Washington Irving. 


THE WINTER CAMP-FIRE. 


BY WALTER M. WOLFE. 
BOVE the mountain, bleak and bare, ~ 
Below the noisy stream, : 
The few soft snowflakes in thé air 
Are diamonds in the ruddy gleam 
That flashes from my fire. 
And, from the blaze, bright, silvery lines 
Flit in and out among the pines. 
Sorrow and pain are put to flight, 
And all the cares and fears of night 
Are laid upon the pyre. 


But at the charmed circle’s bound 
Grim winter stands, with icy hands; 
And from the barren, frozen ground, 
Their lair, leap darkness and despair. 
- Threatening now, and now deciding, 
Never stops their ghostly gliding; 
Never ends their awful moaning, 
Triple curses oft intoning. 
While, anon, their goblin shrieks 
Are re-echoed by the peaks. 
. Thus, with eyes foreboding danger, 
Keep their watch upon the stranger. 


Up to heaven leaps the flame, 

And the specters, put to shame, 
Backward fly. From the sky 

Softly steal, with many a blessing, 
Shades of dreamland. They, caressing, 

Bring lotus and Falernian wine, 
Olympian nectar, all divine. 

And, while I sleep, they vigils keep, 
Till, from the valley, rosy day 

Has chased the sprites of night away. 

—Forest and Stream. 


a 


THE SALT-WATER KING. 








A Brilliant Day With Tarpon in Corpus 
Christi Bay. 

IME was when 
the spotted 
trout_was good 
enough for any 
man. Time 
was when the 
‘ salmon by com- 
mon consent 
was voted eas- 
ily chief of the 
tribe of game 
fishes. Time was when the gush of the clear 
water over the worn rocks, the murmur of 
the leaves, a southerly wind, a cloudy sky 
and the leap of the bass from the foam of 
the eddy were deemed all the necessary 
components of the perfect day. These times 
have come and gone, and left behind them 
only tender memories. 

The tarpon is the latest fad. He is the 
‘silver king”’ of the deep. He is as rapid 
as a flash of light, as wary as a green-headed 
mallard, as pugnacious as a bulldog and as 
vicious as a scorpion. In his massive and 
beautiful body he unites every quality 
which goes to make the ideal victim of the 
rod, reel, braided silk and snooded lure. 
He has a round golden eye that gleams with 
an almost human intelligence, and a temper 
that is super-human. From nose to tail he 








is muscled like a prize fighter, and when he 
seizes the minnow and strikes the trail for 
blue water, he strikes it as the eagle strikes 
homeward to her nest upon the crag when 
the way is far and the sun is low and talons 
are heavy. A day with the tarpon or the 
‘*grand ecaille’’ as he is called by Louisiana 
Creoles, or the ‘‘grand eco,’’ in the mongrel 
French of the Acadians, is a day to be treas- 
ured in remembrance. One hour with the 
tremendous mass of animation leaping and 
surging at the end of the line will do to 
dream over when huddled in the deep chair 
before the grate in the dark winter eve- 
ning. 

The experience of a party of San Anto- 
nians who returned on Saturday from Cor- 
pus Christi demonstrates the truth of an 
assertion frequently made in these parts, 
that there is no necessity that the northern 
fisherman should go to the Floridian coast 
in order to catch tarpon. It further dem- 
onstrates the truth of the claim, also fre- 
quently made in these parts, that as South- 
western Texas is the game preserve of the 
continent, so the coast of Southwestern 
Texas is the fish preserve of the continent. 

The party comprised Mr. J. S. Lockwood, 
president of the Lockwood National Bank, 
of San Antonio, Mr. B. C. Duval, chief 
deputy marshal for the Western District of 
Texas, and George Paschal, district attor- 
ney. They went especially to catch tarpon, 
but only Lockwood was fully prepared with 
proper rod and tackle. The others used such 
furniture as is usually devoted to bass. 
The consequence was that when they were 
struck by the king of game fish their lines 
parted like rope yarn. 

They hired a boat at Corpus Christi and 

confined themselves to what is known as 
Corpus Christi bay, a broad and shallow 
body of water, having fifty different con- 
nections with the gulf, and nowhere more 
than fifteen feet in depth. By far the 
greater part of it is shoaling. They elected 
to make their casts near ‘‘Flower Bluff,’’ 
which is about a mile from the main land 
and has a depth of from four to six feet of 
water. They used live minnows for bait 
and trolled. They got back on Saturday, 
and Mr. Duval, who is en experienced fish- 
erman, tells the story in the following words 
to a reporter for the San Antonio Daily Ex- 
press. 
“Don’t talk to me about Florida. This 
is the tarpon country. Our lines had not 
rested in the water for five minutes before 
I had a strike. I am not used to the fish, 
and, of course, I lost him. Hit at him too 
quickly, Isuppose. The water was literally 
alive with them. I saw them swimming 
about on the right and left hand of the boat, 
in front and behind. She was a slow sailer, 
and they would shoot past us like a streak 
of lightning, their silver sides flashing 
through the water in a broad band of 
white. 

‘We could no more get out of sight of 
them than we could get out of the water 
itself. They were in schools of from four 





to eight and of these schools there were 


numbers. It was no trouble at all to get 
them to take the bait. The trouble was to 
land them. : 


‘*T struck my second fish after a wait of 
ten minutes and the tackle stood a couple 
of rushes very well. Then he sulked and 
refused to move an inch. I reeled him in 
foot after foot until he was within a yard of 
the boat. Then I leaned out and struck 
him with an oar. With a rush that heaved 
the water a foot high in a hog-backed bil- 
low, he was off and away. He went fully 
fifty yards in a straight line and you could 
have heard the reel buzz for twice that dis- 
tance. When he had gone as far as he 
wanted to, he sprang three feet from the 
water and shook his head like adog. In 
an instant, without the slightest strain 
upon the line, he was loose and free to 
tackle somebody else. I hauled in and 
found that he had cut it six feet above the 
hook. 

‘*In the meantime Lockwood, who was 
using a fifteen braided silk line and a hook 
built for the business, had hung a fifty- 
pound fish and the boat was rocking with 
the conflict. For over an hour they had it, 
sometimes the fish a winner and sometimes 
the handler of the eight-foot rod ahead of 
the game. At the end of that time the 
‘silver king’ gave it up. Within fifteen 
minutes Lockwood had another rise and the 
victim this time was a giant of more than a 
hundred pounds in weight. He fought for 
an hour and a half, while we sat in the 
stern sheets and looked on with longing in 
our hearts and with nothing to gratify it. 
When the capture was effected we were 
somewhat chary and forced in our congrat- 
ulations, and came back to town bringing 
the tarpons with us. They are now on ice 
in one of the local factories. 

‘* You have heard of tarpon fishermen near 
New Orleans and on the Florida coast wait- 
ing two days for a rise? I dare say it is 
true. But it is inside the truth to declare 
that if one hundred men had been in one 
hundred boats near Flower Bluff in Corpus 
Christi Bay on Friday, they would have 
hung one hundred tarpons in five minutes, 
The water was full of them and they bit 
like savages.’’ 

aged oes 
Colorado’s Game Fish. 


There is no appropriation made by the 
legislature of this State which rightly ex- 
pended returns so handsomely as that for 
the game fishes. Thousands of dollars are 
expended in all parts of Colorado each 
summer by the wealthy tourists from the 
East who come here with rod and rifle to 
seek sport and health. The attractions of 
Manitou, Estes Park, the far-famed Wagon 
Wheel Gap, the Blue Snake, Grand and 
Gunnison rivers, the Rio Grande, and the 
tributaries of all the principal waters in the 
State, is that delightful individuality—the 
naive and nimble mountain trout. The ap- 
propriations heretofore have been extreme- 
ly meager, and for the greater period of our 
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State’s existence the propagation and dis- 
semination of trout has been in the hands 
of incompetent officials, and little good re- 
sulted from the several funds set apart for 
the purposes of replenishing our streams 
and stocking the many beautiful and pic- 
turesque lakes. The present fish commis- 
sioner fills all the requirements as regards 
practical knowledge of all that pertains to 
fish propagation and has accomplished mach 
on a very limited appropriation. If a lib- 
eral appropriation should be made as it 
should be by the Eighth General Assembly, 
not only the waters of Eastern but the 
many streams and beautiful lakes of West- 
ern Colorado could be stocked with trout, 
and hundreds of tourists thereby attracted 
to these mountain resorts.— Farmer & Fruit- 
Grower (Montrose, Colo.). 
—————— >. 


THE FINGERLING FISHERMAN. 





A So-Called Sportsman Who Tries to 
Out-Herod Herod. 
: Written for Sports AFIELD. 
“Who buys a minute’s mirth to wail a week? 
Or sells eternity to get a toy? 
For one sweet grape who will the vine destroy?” 
—SHAKESPEARE: The Rape of Lucrece. 
“Old fish are the most formidable enemies of 
fry that inhabit the waters . . . young fish 
produce the most vital and healthy offspring—the 
largest and best fruit . . . old fish eat food to 
waste; for they reach a maximum of growth and 
strength and thereafter decline in value—though 
consuming twice or thrice the amount of food as 
compared ceteris paribus with young fish. Young 
fish do not demand the same skill as older fish in 
the catching, and, finally, it is the act of a pisca- 
torial Herod to kill fingerlings. In a word, the 
exact opposite is what we would like to see in 
angling, to-wit: A statute forbidding the killing 
* of all trout wnder one, and not ovmr, as Mr. Prime 


villainously desires.’—The Week's Sport (New © 


York). 

VERY spring and summer dozens of 
men wade in the trout streams and 
wantonly take creels of fifty and a 

hundred fingerling trout—little fish that 
are not more than two and three inches 
long! [These fontinalis babies are put into 
the potster’s basket, and two or three 
lawful-sized trout and some ferns are cov- 
ered overthem.] Then the scurvy fingerling- 
takers—they are not anglers—carry away 
their catch to the city, and, displaying to 
their cockney friends the few decent fish on 
the top, they explain, in glowing terms, 
only equalled by the extravagant remarks 
of the enterprising street huckster who en- 
deavors to trade a basket of rotten grapes 
with four fresh bunches concealing the mess, 
how the creel of such and such a number of 
‘*fine trout’’ were taken. 

This is not an impression I have derived 
from hearsay or theoretic belief, but it is the 
truth ; for I have seen the fingerling-takers 
at their work and will undoubtedly see 
them again next season when I go forth to 
flail my favorite stream. Imagine a hun- 
dred trout in a one-foot creel! What size 
fish could they be te be fitted into this 
space? ‘Truly the size I have said they 
were—two and three inches, not larger than 
a medium-sized pickerel minnow—and all 








taken with worms on a.No. 10 Sproat hook. 
But they are trout, and.the more the worm- 
rodster catches, the larger figure he can 
brag about without prevaricating when he 
returns to the city, and the more he will 
have to photograph as ‘‘a one day’s catch 
of the speckled beauties.’”’ It is, in his 
opinion, better to slaughter two-inch trout 
than to tell a lie. 

Of course, there is a law against taking 
baby trout, as there is against the slaughter 


of fledgling game birds ; but no one appears. 


to enforce it toward others and few heed 
it themselves. The rural hotel-keeper is 
not going to drive away his profitable sum- 
mer vacationist boarder; the guides are 
looking after the city fisherman's pennies as 
well, and the constable and game wardens, 
especially in certain Pennsylvania and Col- 
orado counties, are as scarce along the trout 
streams, where they might perform a duty, 
as city policemen are when they are really 
needed. 

If you ask the general inhabitant who is 
not a fisherman or admirer of Nature, and 
who would not care if all the trout in the 
world vanished—why men are permitted to 
take these little, illegal-sized specimens by 
the hundreds right before their very eyes, 
they will in all probability affect indigna- 
tion and tell you as they told me that it is 
not their business to follow “silly city chaps 
up and down the creek like so many child- 
ren.’? 

If all men were to judge their day on the 
stream by the size of their catch, and if all 
lovers of trout fishing were frail enough to 
find pleasure in being called great fishermen 
by city friends who judge piscatorial ability 
by the number of fish taken, rather than by 
the quality and size of the game and the 
chivalrous methods adopted.in the capture, 
it would be more honorable, I cannot but 
think, for them to openly lie about the 
catch, about the tackle and about the gen- 
eral day than to wantonly tipple half a hun- 
dred trout not bigger than their reel bars. 
Surely the fingerling fisherman cannot 
deem his work sport. 

CHARLES BARKER BRADFORD. 

New York, N. Y. 


sassdin aan sit aay 
Cheaper Food Fish. 

The object and aim of fish commissions, 
State or national, is to increase the food- 
fish supply and cheapen the people’s food, 
and any movement looking to this end has 
our warmest support. Fish laws protecting 
fish during the season of reproduction are 
important factors in the scheme ; societies 
and clubs organized to enforce the laws are 
other factors, and all concerted action look- 
ing to such a consummation, whether it be 
special or general action, is to be commended 
and upheld; for no single factor unaided 
will accomplish the desired result. 

Judges Danforth, Rumsey and Adams, 
Editor Purcell, Senator Raines, President 
Warner of the Anglers’ Association, Presi- 
ident Babcock of the Caledonia Fishing 
Club, President Powers of Powers’ Bank, 





President Ross of Chamber of Commerce, 
Congressmen Cogswell, Kimball, and Ba- 
ker and Professor Elliott, all of Rochester, 
N. Y., realizing the importance of practical 
fish culture, have issued an address calling 
attention to Lake Ontario as a proper field 
to be worked and seeded with the fry of 
whitefish artificially hatched, that it may 
bear fruit and. yield a great harvest of food 
fish for the people. This is general action 
for a special purpose, and one that we 
commend, a 

What is chiefly desired is this: Regular 
annual appropriations for this specific pur- 
pose ; stringent laws against netting or fish- 
ing during spawning seasons and on spawn- 
ing beds; forbidding nets of certain size, 
and the catching and marketing of fish of 
certain size, and co-operation with the na- 
tional and Dominion governments. This 
movement has the approval of the N. Y. 
Fish Commission, and doubtless will have 
the approval of all thinking men when it 
is brought to their attention; for if it is 
continued on the lines laid down, Lake On- 
tario can as certainly be made to yield an 
abundant harvest of whitefish as any acre of 
land in the State can with proper farming 
be made to yield an average crop of Indian 
corn, and, to use the concluding words of 
the address: ‘‘There’s millions in it for 
the people, to whom cheap iood is an undis- 
guised blessing.’’—Shooting and Fishing. 

Site JER 2c dae 


FISH NOTES. 





OnE of the most successful salmon 
catches of the present year is that reported 
and finely illustrated in Charles Barker 
Bradford’s story in Outing for November, 
which tells of Dr. W. H. Drummond, of 
Montreal, scoring @ “‘river king,’’ the true 
salmon (Salmo salar) weighing fifty pounds 
and eight ounces, the largest recorded salm- 
on caught this year on any of the Canadian 
rivers, and the next largest fish of the 
species that has ever been landed by rod 
and reel in America, the record being held 
by J. W. Dunn, who, a few years ago, 
killed on the same river a fifty-four pound 
fish. 


Sports AFIELD is making a good fight 
against the contamination and damming of 
trout streams in our State. Our fishing 
preserves should be carefully guarded, for 
they bring many thousands of dollars here 
to be spent by tourists whootherwise would 
seek some other locality for their vacations. 
—Salida (Colo.) Apex. 


THE United States fish commission made 


_a plant of 20,000 yearling Eastern brook 


trout in Evergreen Lake, Colo. Col- 
onel McDonald informs us that this year he 
has taken 8,000 breeding fish from the lake, 
and the plant was made only two years 


ago. 


A Two Rivexs (Wis.) fisherman is au- 
thority for the statement that whitefish are 
hearly extinct in Lake Michigan. 
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SAVE THE FISH. 


' Qur Irrigating Ditches Can and Should 
be Screened. 
BY W. R. SCOTT. 


HE problem ot 
how to screen 
the ditches hav- 
ing attracted 
such great dis- 

= cussion of late, 
our worthy fish 
commissioner 

=e has taken to 
writing letters for the press, and I am sor- 
ry to see that he has taken up the question 
on the side of the ditch-owners. I am sor- 
ry, because the ditch-owners do not require 
the assistance of any one in office to main- 
tain their prerogative. They now have 
the inside track on this subject and they 
are abundantly able to maintain and take 
care of their own interests in this regard. 

The party requiring assistance from official 
sources at this time in the premises is the 
trout; and I appear as its next friend and 
ask that I be entered of record, and I will 
do all I can to maintain its cause in the is- 
sues now on trial before the court—the 
Tribunal of Justice and Public Right. The 
trout, recognized as a being entitled to no- 
tice and respectful consideration as having 
a place in the economy of natnre in this 
part of the world, has the first right to the 
public waters of this State. Itisone of the 
aborigines ; it was here before the ‘‘ oldest 
inhabitant ;’’ and its rights should be pro- 
tected as well as those of the ‘‘ poor In- 
dian’’ by the strong arm of the Government. 

I do not believe that the position taken 
by the fish commissioner is such an one as 
to entitle him to either love or respect on 
the part of the trout or his next friend, 
and I, for one, pronounce it to be ‘‘too 
previous” and not warranted by the facts 





= 


apparent in the case, nor by the time, the , 


expectations and the anticipations of the age 
we livein. A public officer has no right, 
without sufficient data in hand, to pro- 
nounce any scheme proposed for public 
benefit a failure before an effort has been 
made to see if that scheme cannot be car- 
ried out to success. The commissioner 
in his letter to the Prospector admits that 
only one or two attempts have been made, 
and nothing is said to show when or where, 
or that the attempts were made in good 
faith. He directs his statements regarding 
the impossibility of screening the ditches 
to the spring of the year, when the banks 
of the various streams are running fall of 
water, and of course such a current car- 
ries a great deal of driftwood and débris of 
every kind, and it could hardly be expect- 
ed that a screen such as we at the present 
time are familiar with could at the mouth 
of a ditch (having a cross-section at the 
bottom of thirty feet) be of any particular 
good. But in the next breath he says that 
the well-known habit of the black-spotted 
trout of our mountains is to drop down- 


down in the fall. 





stream in the fall. Well, now, I would 
mildly suggest that, if his habit is to fall 
down the streams in the fall, there is no 
use of putting a screen in a headgate to 


keep him out of the ditches in the spring- 


time. Maybe it is to protect the ditch? 
If he drops down in the fall, why not put 
the screen in the ditch in the fall, when 
the trout is coming down and may be lured 
into the ditch? The commissioner is right 
as to the habit of the black-spotted trout— 
or ‘‘native,”’ as he is called. He comes 
During the spring 
months and up to the middle of July the 
noble fish is plowing up-stream and he 
does not care anything about the pesky ir- 
rigating ditches. His heart is where his 
home is, and his home is where his heart 
is, and his heart is away above the irrigat- 
ing ditch, near the affluents of the large 
stream from which the ditch is taken. He 
is seeking to propagate his race, and when 
the spawning season is over he will gently 
and slowly fall back and down the stream, 
being governed by instinct which leads 
him to seek deep waters and food in the 
lower regions of the streams, and it is then 
that he falls into this man-trap—the irri- 
gating ditch. And it is then—after the 
middle of July—that the mountain trout 
needs to be protected from the seductive 
flow of the irrigating ditch; it is then— 
not in the spring—when the screen should 
be placed across every irrigating ditch in 
the land, and there be maintained till the 
the opening of the season next year; and 
it is at that season, and during the whole 
ef it, that screens can be maintained on 
every ditch in the land without very much 
trouble to the ditch-owners ; nor is it to be 
believed that any ditch-owner who isa res- 
ident of Colorado and a patriot will object 
to doing all he can to save the fish from de- 
struction. And no man in his sober senses 
will dare to proclaim that a screen cannot 
be invented which will answer the purpose 
of guarding the ditches so that medium- 
sized trout will be prevented from going 
down the ditches after the 1st day of August. 

Possibly such screens might not pre- 
vent all the damage done in the destruc- 
tion of trout, but they would go a great 
ways to save them, for they would not run 
down by the thousands before that time ; 
and by that time, as every observer of the 
rise and fall of the streams of Colorado 
knows, there is but little water running, 
and the ditches do not require much any- 
way, for the season of irrigation is over 
and all the ranchman wants is enough of 
the fluid to put in his whisky and to water 
his stock. And I will agree to get up a 
screen that will meet the requirements of 
the trout, as their next friend, to protect 
them and at the same time allow water 
enough to go down the ditches for the wants 
of the farmers on the line of any ditch in 
Colorado. I will agree to take all the wa- 
ter that flows through the Rio Grande at 
Del Norte in November through a headgate 
having a cross-section of eight feet, with a 
flow of one foot in depth, and I will screen 





it so that a six-inch fish of no kind will 
get through, and by putting in fenders in 
front of that screen I will protect it from 
destruction by logs or floating débris of 
any kind, and it shall not cost so much as 
the value of the fish the ditches killed 
last year to keep it in working order 
for the next five years. Of course, it 
will cost a little to put such a screen 
in working order, and this is what 
the ditch-owners fear. Now, ditch stock 
is very valuable, and the owners can afford 
to go to a little expense in this matter, as 
it will render their lands and the country 
through which the ditches flow attractive 
and have a tendency to settle up the terri- 
tory by men who will stay with it and 
grow up with the country. 

It does not look well for the fish com- 
missioner of the great State of Colorado, 
who has somewhat of a reputation as an 
hydraulic engineer, to give forth to the 
world that our fishing interests are all to 
be destroyed because irrigating ditches are 
going to use all the water and render the 
streams so insignificant that even a trout 
cannot live in them, and it is at the 
same time annoying to think that 
sportsmen who expect to enjoy a few 
days’ fishing must go to the extreme 
head of the streams or be disappoint- 
ed. He should rather fall back on his 
craft and say, ‘‘We can get up something 
that will meet all the requirements of the 
case ; but we must have State aid, and we 
must have the moral suppport of the people 
in the matter, and we must have an appro- 
priation of money from the State treasury 
sufficient to carry out such experiments as 
may be necessary to make such experi- 
ments satisfactory ;’’ and I believe it can 
be done, and for the present I should be 
satisfied to see such efforts confined to the 
close of the summer and the fall and win- 
ter months. = 


a ee 


OUR FISHING INTERESTS. 





Written for Sports AFIELD. 

HE work at Colorado’s several State 

fish hatcheries is now progressing in 

a perfectly satisfactory manner. The 
Denver hatchery is entering on the egg sea- 
son of the California rainbow trout; the 
Eastern trout have all spawned at this 
place, and the eggs are now hatched. We 
will have the native Colorado trout coming 
on with their supply of eggs about June 1. 
Then, both the Twin Lakes and the Gunni- 
son branch hatcheries will be run on native 
eggs only. This winter the Gunnison 
hatchery has been run on eggs of the East- 
ern brook trout, rather than have the place 
idle—300,000° eggs as a result. Other 
branches should be started in favorable lo- 
cations, such as on the Upper Rio Grande 
above Del Norte and in the North Park ; 
also near Durango in the Southwestern 
part of the State, in the Middle Park, 
on the Cache-la-Poudre and in Estes 
Park. These branches need’ not be 
an annual expense, for their mainte- 
nance, upon the State; but such places 
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should be started by the State, and it 
would then be easy to get the people living 
in each section to keep them up—since the 
benefit of having an abundant supply of 
trout in their local waters would always be 
a source of revenue to the neighborhood, 
besides the aiided food supply. These 
would be the seed stations where the fish 
could be reared, until, say, about two or 
three inches long; then they could be 
planted in the public waters, where they 
would find their living and grow to serve 
as a choice food for the e. 

It is a great mistake to think that the 
natural increase of trout in our streams 
will at all compare with the output of a 
well. : a In nature, not 
over five eggs in a red ever tg 
af 

eggs are de vy it it is 
pot by wena for A oor in the 
sand or gravel and subsequently covering 
it up with the same material. While the 
operation of pry gg the eggs upon the 
prepared nest is going on, the male fish 
ejects the milt upon them. The act of 
copulation does not occur with fish of the 
salmon family ; all of the eggs that are vi- 
talized are impregnated after extrusion and 
while the period of absorption is going on 
upon the part of the egg. ‘This lasts not to 
exceed thirty minutes, and does not begi 
until extruded from the vent of the female 
and thus brought in contact with water. 
During this swelling of the egg, or when 
it is expanding and drawing in water 
through the single small hole in its shell or 
covering, is the only time in which it can 
be impregnated, and this is how the little 
germ of life that is present in the white, 
milky-looking milt ejected from the vent of 
the male fish is drawn ther with the 
water inside the egg and gives it life. 

As both the egg and the milt are a trifle 
heavier than wank. both finally settle down 
on the bottom and are at rest; and, unless 
the milt is present at the time and near 
enough, to be drawn in while the brief peri- 
od of swelling is going on, no egg will be 
vitalized so that it will live. The fish- 
culturist, knowing this, takes the eggs 
from the ripe female by gentle pressure 
along the abdomen (so that they flow from 
the vent into a clean or vessel that con- 
tains no water). en he has taken 
enough eggs from several females to cover 
the bottom of the pan, he then procures a 
male fish and by treating it in the same 
manner obtains py = milt to slightly 
cover the eggs, or at least enough so that 
when water is is poured into the pan to fur- 
nish enough of this white, milky fluid to 
impregnate all of the eggs; for I should 
here state that there are enough of these 
little atoms of life in a single drop of milt 
to fertilize many hundreds ef eggs. And 
hence it is that as soon as the water is 
turned into the pan the conditions are fa- 
vorable for the most perfect results—as it is 
easy by slightly tilting the pan to so mix 


the water and milt, before the eggs have | 


ceased to expand, that every egg will get 
contact with these of life. This op- 


eration upon the part of the fish-culturist 
is in accord with Nature; all he 
does differs from what the fish would 


do is to care for the eggs by removing them 
=o ea as possible to a nice, clean tray ina 
hing-trough, where he permits them to 

7 absolutely undisturbed until the deli- 
cate tissues of the membranes that begin 
to surround the embryo fish shall have 
grown firm and strong. At that time, 
when the eye-specks are plainly seen 
thro the semi- t shell of the 
y may be moved ; but not till then. 

re are more gus killed by what is 
called ‘‘feathering,”’ or moving them 





about when the embryo tissues are weak, 
than from any other cause. Hens’ eggs 
may need turning during incubation, but 
trout eggs do not. The parent fish in na- 
ture buries her nest of eggs and then leaves 
them to their fate. GORDON LAND. 
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PERSONAL MENTION. 





Notes and Comments. Local and Otherwise. 


Fish Commissioner Miller of Laramie, Wyo., 
shipped 300 black bass to Carbon County, that 
State, last week. 

G. H. Erb, superintendent of the Wyoming 
State Fish Hatchery at Laramie City, gladdened 
us with his presence last week. 


One of the most pleasant events of the season 
at Boulder, this State, was the gun club recep- 
tion held last Saturday night. It was largely 
attended and was a full-dress affair. 

Sportsman Will Brickel of Longmont has late- 
ly located in Erie, Colo. As a natural conse- 
quence, a very live gun club is now being organ- 
ized in the latter town. Success to it! 

It is reported that the Adirondack Park Com- 
mission will have its report ready for presentation 
to the New York legislature by January 15. 
About 3,000,000 acres will be required for the park. 


Two Denverites, to-wit, Jake Saunders and 
Judge Bissell, have been taking a vacation in the 
up-country of Texas and south as far as Galveston. 
They encountered great luck in the duck-shooting 
line. 


“T have just returned from my annual camp- 
out in the Wisconsin pineries,” writes F. A. 
Blanchard of Burr Oak, Ia. ‘Splendid weather. 
The Indians, however, got the start of me, and 
game was wild and scarce.” 


It was a cold day, in more ways than one, when 
the pointer Spotted Boy did up the English setter 
Derby-winner Ian, at the recent Eastern field 
trials. (License is hereby granted all Western 
pointer men to wear a 2x4 smile for the next six 
months.) 

“T am glad to report that our club is in a most 
flourishing condition,” writes Secretary Chapman 
of the National Beagle Club, “and that we have 
recently added many new names to our list of 
members—among others, that of Dr. N. Rowe of 
the American Field.” 


8S. W. Skinner, Jr., of Scotch deer-hound fame, 
is once more back again at the old stand—Au- 
burndale, Ohio. Were we near enough, Sports 
AFIELD would throw a double-handful of “low- 
land” rice (from the dear old Carolina home- 
stead) all over him; as it is we must content 
ourselyes with wishing him a happy and prosper- 
ous married life. 

“The Wyoming Fish Hatchery,” writes C. 8S. 
Erswell of Cheyenne, “has stocked Lake Min- 
nehaha with a fine lot of bass. This lake is with- 
in the city limits as recently extended, and will 
make fine sport for lovers of the rod in a season 
orso. Itisa fine sheet of water about one mile 
long by three-fourths of a mile wide, and I have 
fine sport there sometimes during the duck 
season.” 

George Ronian, formerly of Hastings, Neb., 
where he knows just about everybody, writes as 
follows from his new home—Laramie City, Wyo. : 
“T took my first hunt in Wyoming one afternoon 
last month—going out six miles from town. | 
had with me my ten-gauge Colt and in eight 
shots got one antelope and seven ducks, As my 
shells were only loaded with No. 5 shot, the ante- 
lope would have escaped had it not been for my 
pointer and Irish setter who drove him within 
close range. The duck-shooting here has been 
unusually fine of late.” 

That popular sportsman, C. M. Hampson of 
this city was on the war-path last week—not 
without cause. He owns a quartette of Irish 
water spaniels—good ones—and has had one or 
more of them stolen with annoying regularity 
during the past year. Mr. Hampson has a stand- 





ing offer of $50 for any one who will furnish him 
with evidence sufficient to convict one of these 
dog-stealing miscreants; and Treasurer Seymour 
Warren of the Continental Kennel Club adds, 
“Yes; and $50 more will be gladly forthcoming 
from other sources.” " 

Dr, A. de Monco and Dr. J. M. Norman, Den. 
ver sportsmen, and party have just returned from 
an extended shooting trip throughout that fav- 
ored section, the Texas Panhandle. They bagged 
an abundance of quail and some grouse. “ After 
leaving Folsom, in New Mexico,” said Doctor De 
Monco, “you strike some excellent antelope 
hunting before reaching Clarendon, Tex., where 
you gradually emerge into just about the finest 
feathered-game section of the West. Further on 
the shooting is better, as, for instance, a: Chil- 
dress, Quanah, Iowa Park, Wichita Falls, and our 
last stopping place, Bowie in Clay County.” 
Among the four-footed assistants of these jovial 
Nimrods, Doctor De Monco’s pointer Westmore- 
land Don, W. B. Gray’s Irish setter Kilkenny, 
and Doctor Norman’s Liewellin Daisy Dean 
deserve commendation. 

A marked tes{imonial to the good literary taste 
of American sportsmen was unintentioually con- 
veyed to usin a recent letter which stated that 
Messrs. Rand & McNally, the Chicago publishers, 
had been obliged to get out another large edition 
of William Bruce Leffingwell’s unique collection 
of sporting lyrics in prose, entitled “Shooting 
on Upland, Marsh and Stream.’”’ Thecontribu- 
tors to this handsome volume, which includes its 
gifted editor, are all known as authors, or fre- 
quent contributors to sportsmen’s journals; and, 
as each one has written upon a subject selected 
by himself and on which he is an authority, a 
substantial, varied and pleasing work has been 
produced, The book numbers some 500 pages 
and abounds in beautiful engravings—one of 
which (kindly sent us by the publishers at Mr. 
Leffingwell’s request) accompanies Mr. Brasher’s 
short essay on the delights of quail-shooting in 
the present issue. Price, handsomely bound, 
embossed cover, 73.50; half morocco, $4.50. At 
leading book stores or of Rand, McNally & Co,, 
publishers, 166 Adams street, Chicago, Il. 


A New Angling Digest. 

A most useful reference-book and one possess- 
ing many literary gems of the first water is the 
new cataiogue of angling goods just issued by 
“Chubb of Vermont.” The general excellence 
of the book is best attested by mentioning the 
names of some of its contributors; to be brief, 
there are articles by Dr. J. A. Henshall, “M. 
Quad,” the versatile Walt McDougall, W. H. H. 
Murray (he of “Adirondack” fame), the talented 
Charles Hallock, Alexander Starbuck and other 
stars of the angling galaxy. The work is well 
worth its price—twenty-five cents—to any one 
fond of good reading. For further particulars, 
pause, read and inwardly digest Mr. Chubb’s 
brief explanation on third page of cover. 








LOCAL AMUSEMENTS. 





The New Broadway. 

At this house the present week we have with 
us Lotta—the versatile, unique and ever-charm- 
ing Lotta—in “Musette” and Mr. A. K. Fulton’s 
new musical comedy of “‘Ina,”” which seems to 
have taken the popular fancy at once. Sports 
AFIELD will not undertake to praise this bright 
little woman, as that would bear too close an 
analogy to gilding the rainbow. Lotta is Lotta 
and that’s all there is to it. 

Next week will witness the production of the 
comic-opera burlesque of ‘Carmen ”—with that 
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CYCLING ECHOES. 





Omaha has another six-day race on her hands. 


Jack Prince was admitted a member of the 
Denver Ramblers at their last meeting. 


William Van Wagoner, the famous racing man 
of Newport, R. I., has resigned from the L. A. W. 

Many riders will be pleased to learn that Messrs. 
Gormully & Jeffery will fit cushion tires to their 
91 light champions. 

Dr. W. H. Emery has resigned his position as 
chief consul of Massachusetts, as also that of vice- 
president of the league. 

Davenport, Ia., judging by a letter at hand, is 
creeping up at a determined gait in the matter of 
cycling and has already put in a bid for the ’91 
State meet. 

The George F. Higging Sporting Goods Co. has 
disposed of its stock of firearms and ammunition 
and will hereafter devote more attention to cy- 
cling sundries. 

Indoor base ball is now nearly as popular among 
wheelmen as the roller-skating craze was with the 
general public when the latter put in its appear- 
ance a few years since. 

Prince Wells is studying up a new cushion tire. 
The fact of a new tire coming forth is no surprise, 
but that Prince should turn inventor will be news 
to his Denver friends. 


Chicago, honey-combed as she is with cycling 
clubs, has now an organization termed the Asso- 
ciated Cycling Clubs of Chicago—the same having 
been recently formed for the general benefit of 
the clubs of the Lake City. 


Harry M. Jackson, who will be remembered by 
many Colorado wheelmen and especially those of 
Denver for his plucky race a year ago for the am- 
ateur championship cup, is anchoring in New- 
port, Ky., the present winter. 

Among the latest tire patents is one after the 
cushion style with a sponge-like center. It is 
claimed that a puncture does not cause serious in- 
jury to the tire, as the cells are separate and inde- 
pendent of each other, and consequently only 
those punctured are rendered useless for the time 
being. 

Dan Canary is wrapped in business connected 
with the opening of the Overman Wheel Compa- 
ny’s Denver store, which he hopes to have in op- 
eration very soon. With the opening oi ‘his dis- 
tributing office, the Overman company will con- 
trol branch houses in Boston, Washington, Den- 
ver and San Francisco, besides its gigantic plant 
at Chicopee Falls, Mass. 

The tire discussion, despite the impetus it re- 
ceives by the addition of many new patents each 
week, seems to have gradually simmered down to 
a verdict for the cushion. It is certainly the 
most practical road tire for the present. In the 
face of these facts there will, of course, be many 
who will stick to the solids in the hope of getting 
something very fine in ’92. 


The ungainly fashion in which the tyro spreads 
his knees and dodges his shoulders from side to 
side is only equalled by the would-be crack who 
goes tearing through the streets as if a life de- 
pended on how quick he reached the next corner. 
A novice, you say the first is—but shall we call the 
second anything else? Surely not, as long as 
cycling remains a pastime and sensibly-inclined 
adherers are found among our ranks, 








A COLORADO WHEELING TRIP. ~- 





BY NOYL. 
Written for Sports AFIELD. 


ICYCLE touring in 
the fall of the year 
offering so many 
real and rare enjoy- 
ments apart from 
those to be found in 
quiet, every-day city 
life, three dy ed-in- 
the-wool apostles of 
the cycle—namely, 
L. I, Pollay, Hedley 

Salmon and the hum- 

ble inditer of these lines 

"4° —recently started on a 

we pleasure trip over some of 
the beautiful roads to be found 
between Denver and Pueblo. And as I sit me 
down, according to agreement long before en- 
tered into with the editor of Sports AFIELD, to 
write a rambling account of this outing, I can 
see through the fumes of my fragrant Havana the 
proud crest of Pike's Peak smiling grimly down 
at me, the beautiful little rills of Manitou trick- 
ling at his very feet—sad tears of regret, as it 
were, that the old fellow could not have enter- 
tained us during our short stay in better and 
truer Pike’s Peak fashion. 

We decided on the evening previous to meet at 
the corner of Fifteenth and Broadway at 6 a. m.; 
so at that hour three half-frozen individuals might 
have been seen putting in an appearance, and 
were soon speeding past Sportsman’s Park, head- 
ed south. The air was frosty, and a keen sense 
of crispness pervaded our very bones; but a few 
miles of brisk riding dispelled all chilly sensations 
and put out a healthy glow on our cheeks that 
even a “merry mountain maid’ would envy. 
But the sun soon peeped over the hill-tops, and 
we were promised propitious weather at least. 

Littleton, eleven miles out, was reached at just 
7o’clock, and after a _ hastily-prepared and 
anxiously-awaited breakfast we were off on our 
trip in good earnest—the dust chasing our 
little wheels as they whistled through the 
sand in their efforts to keep up to the big 
ones. Notwithstanding a slight breeze kept 
us dodging the zephyrs and dust-clouds, 
we reached Sedalia before 10 o’clock and 
ordered two “schooners” of milk each at the 
Weaver House. This filled a gaping void and 
prepared us for harder work. 

We had hoped to reach Palmer Lake for din- 
ner, but were disappointed, as our stomachs 
arose to a mutinous pitch and demanded by 
means of pale faces and creaking limbs some- 
thing on which to carry us on; so at 12:30 we be- 
sieged the ranch of good-natured Benjamin 
Quick and proceeded to satisfy the inner man on 
rural delicacies of which only a well-kept ranch 
can boast. Hungry we were, to be sure, as the 
volunteered verdict of each of us at the time 
attested, and after our hunger was appeased to 
the fullest satisfaction we sat around the com- 
fortable fire-place chatting on experiences in this, 
that and the other place until the reality came 
over us that we were out on a bicycle trip and 
not a lecturing tour, so must be up and going if 
we would reach our destination. 4 

Three o’clock found us climbing the long hills 
a few miles from Palmer Lake, and just at 3:30 
we pulled up in front of the lunch-counter, a lit- 
tle tired, pretty thirsty, but not, as a member of 
the party would have us believe—‘“ as fresh as 
when we started.’’ Maybe it was the water that 
made him feel so, and again it might have been 
the splendid coasts enjoyed coming into the lake 
that produced this anti-tired feeling; but how- 
ever it was, we could not account for the young 
man’s enthusiasm, and only smothered the subject 
by putting in digestive operation a sandwich 
procured at the well-known counter. A council 
of war is not an unusual thing on a bicycle trip, 
especially when the “ obstackles’”—accent on the 








‘stack”—and impediments are numerous; and 
accordingly we did not consider it without 
precedent to line up and deal out sympathetic 
advice, 

We decided not to attempt the run to Colorado 
Springs that evening, so Monument—four miles 
from Palmer Lake—was made the objective point 
for supper and bed. Not being able to get 
breakfast here until 8 o’clock next morning, we 
were to make an early start and go to the 
Springs for breakfast. At 6:45 we roused the 
sleepy landlord, paid our bills and took our de- 
parture. Some very fine natural road was en- 
countered on leaving Monument, At last we 
came to a road which seemed to grow less a road 
and more a cow path as we advanced—eventual- 
ly bringing us through the old-fashioned drives 
and gateways of a farm house. “On the wrong 
road’’ was the expressed sentiments, as we turned 
our footsteps and pushed our wheels in the direc- 
tion of roads that were not unknown to wagons 
and—bicycles. After reaching the road which we 
had so unwisely left we were once more earnestly 
pedaling in the direction of Colorado Springs, 
which was reached shortly after 9a. m. 

Breakfast was a source of pleasure—the twenty- 
mile ride from Monument working our hunger 
up to the highest pitch. But the Springs was not 
enough—we must put in the day at Manitou and 

the famous Garden of the Gods. The road to 
Manitou was found quite up to its standard form 
of smoothness, although plenty of up-hill work 
greeted us on entering the town. A bee-line was 
made for the popular soda-spring, with the 
avowed intention of drinking it dry; but as the 
bowels of the earth—from which these springs 
literally bubble—could not be duplicated, our 
capacity was found to be in the minority. After 
fifteen minutes of hard drinking we bent our way 
toward the iron springs. Here we found twelve 
springs—each of a different taste and lying en- 
tombed in a cave-like cell, under a huge rock, all 
within a radius of twenty-five feet—awaiting our 
pleasure, and all to be sampled by the thirsty 
tourists. 

The famous cog-wheel railway, being but a few 
hundred yards up the winding road and plainly 
in sight of the iron spring, could not be Jeft un- 
inspected, and our attention was turned hither- 
ward. It is truly a novel and wonderful piece of 
mechanism to one acquainted only with the 
ordinary modes of railway locomotion, and is the 
only cog-wheel railway of the kind in existence. 
We were told that they expected to run the first 
train to the summit of Pike’s Peak about the ist 
of July next. 'The cars were elegantly fitted, the 
seats being adjusted so as to retain their level 
position even on the steepest grade, But the 
engines were the oddest of all—being about fif- 
teen feet in length and apparently very heavy. 
They tipped forward at an angle of about thirty- 
five degrees, so that when on the steep grades 
they would rest almost level. In the center of 
the track, and running parallel with the rails, is 
the device from which the railway derives its 
name—to-wit: A cog or notched iron bar, over 
which revolves cog-wheels attached to the under 
part of the cars, thereby keeping the train, when 
ascending a grade, from slipping back. 

From this point we enjoyed a delightful coast 
down to the soda spring, about three-quarters of 
a mile distant. Imagine three glittering wheels 
spinning down and winding around picturesque 
little hills—the snow-clad and frosty-looking cap 
of old Pike’s Peak lying at our back, appearing 
just above the high walls of the canon, the pretty 
little town of Manitou partly visible a mile ahead 
—and you have a view of us as we disappeared 
around the short curves of the winding road. 

Dinner being disposed of at Manitou, we started 
out to view the Garden of the Gods. We found 
it to be an up-hill ride of four miles, lying to the 
left of the main road that leads from Manitou to 
Colorado Springs. I think my companions will 
agree with me that this was the prettiest spot 
encountered on our trip, if not the grandest*in 
the Rocky Mountains. We soon came to General 
Palmer’s summer residence, situated at the 
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mouth of Queen’s Canon. The gate was profuse- 
ly covered with signs, among which could be 
plainly discerned one in bold letters that read, 
“No Dogs Allowed.”” Then another, “ Buggies 
Can Pass Through, but not Footmen” (that was 
us). Inside could be seen the garden and hot- 
houses, while a blood hound and skye terrier 
stood guard over the premises with as much 
assurance as if they held a lease on the whole 
garden. their evident eagerness 
fora sample of “cycle-fiesh,” we rode right up to 
the general’s house and took a brief survey of 
the topography of the country in general, and 
the Palmer estate in particular.. The house in 
question is a veritable mansion, and were it situ- 
ated in the Garden of Eden it could not have 
looked more enchanting than in this lovely spot. 
This place is called Glen Eyrie—a beautiful lawn, 
decorated here and there with numerous flower 
beds, being one of its many attractions. From 
an attendant we learned that General Palmer, its 
owner, spends most of his time in Kentucky and 
only at rare intervals visits his Colorado home. 

After spending some time among the ghostly 
formations of the Garden of the Gods we re- 
paired back to the road leading to the Springs. 
It was almost like a floor, and as the grade was 
slightly down we were afforded splendid coasting 
most of the way into Colorado Springs. Here 
we put up at the Elk House, and after registering 
as Ramblers (no less. by name than by nature) we 
started out on an inspection and sight-seeing trip 
of the town. 

Next morning found us up early oiling and 
tightening our machines. It had been decided 
that two of the party were to return to Denver, 
while the writer would continue his journey to 
Pueblo. After riding together to the outskirts 


of the city we bade good-bye witk rainy eyes and _ 


were soon heading for cur respective destina- 
tions. : 

Nothing of importance occurred to mar my 
ride out of the Springs; on the contrary, the fine 
roads encouraged my racing capacity to the tune 
of about fifteen miles an hour. Finding the 
grade down-hill, this speed was kept up with 

“comparatively little exertion until about nine 
miles out, when a sand creek was encountered, 
over which was placed in rude shape some loose 
planks. On the other side was some soft sand. 
Making a rush to get clear of it all, I no sooner 
struck the sand than head over heels into it I 
went. But it was a soft place to fall, and after 
dusting myself and casting a glance at the work- 
ings of my wheel—being careful to first look 
around for the presence of a spectator, which, 
happily, was not discovered—I was once more up 
and going. The little town of Fountain, four- 
teen miles from Colorado Springs, was soon 
passed, after which the road became somewhat 
rougher. 

When twenty miles out of the Springs and four 
from Fountain I was in the act of climbing a hill 
when, without any evident cause whatever, off 
dropped a handle-bar. This, as can be imagined, 
on a strange road, produced no pleasant feelings, 
and after trying in vain to manipulate a stick in 
the place of the broken bar I threw it away in 
disgust and rode the remaining twenty-five miles 
with one hand. It was discouraging work, and 
after reaching Pueblo I found my actual riding 
time since leaving Colorado Springs was just 
four and a half hours—pretty good considering 
the numerous impediments encountered. 

Pueblo—the Pittsburg of the West as it is 
called—was searched in vain for someone who 
could braze my broken handle-bar. So after a 
visit of twenty-four hours in the Smoky City I 
came to the conclusion that a train would be 
preferable to riding a broken wheel back, so ac- 
cordingly, casting aside all prejudices against the 
iron horse, I embraced the opportunity with lit- 
tle reluctance. 

Meanwhile my friends took the train from Col- 
orado Springs to Palmer Lake, from which point 
into Denver (fifty-two miles) they had a down- 

hill ride awheel—reaching home at 5 o’clock in 
the evening of the same day they started from 
the Springs. _ One of them was credited by his 











companion with three headers, which disfigured 
his outward anatomy for a few days. A slight 
scratch over his left eye revealed the work of at 
least one header. 

We all met at the club-rooms the next evening 
—each possesssed of an eloquence relative even 
to minor incidents on the trip that was startling. 
The World’s Fair was proposed as the next ob- 
jective point, but it is needless to say that the 
motion was laid on the table—for the present at 
least. After congratulating ourselves in possess- 
ing a climate that admits of such pleasant riding 
even in the dead of winter-time, and while our 


cousins of the East are very likely rabbit-hunting - 


in a foot of snow, we repaired to our respective 
abodes and slept as only a wheelman can sleep 
after such a trip of health, pleasure and re- 
creation. 


ee 
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THE GOLDEN RUN. 








Ar this season of the year, when Eastern riders 

have pretty generally shelved their wheels, 
in this favorite clime the attendance on club runs 
is on the increase. The Rambler-Social joint run 
to Brighton consisted of thirty-four wheelmen, 
The Ramblers’ Littleton run brought out thirty- 
three wheels toescort popular Professor Canary to 
this suburban village; but the Golden run sur- 
passed them all. 

Sunday, December 21, dawned bright and clear, 
with a cloudless sky that promised one of Colo- 
rado’s Indian summer days. At 10 0’clock a. m. 
the Ramblers left their club rooms twenty-five 
strong, proceeded down Larimer street and out 
onto the south Golden road, which was found to 
be in excellent condition, affording a delightful 
ride through some of the most attractive country 
near Denver. A stop was made at thejunction of 
the Mount Vernon road to satisfy the wants ofthe 
inner man, which was accomplished by means of 
a pump and the top of a milk can. 

A littie further on the wheels were hoisted over 
a barb-wire fence, and a short cut to the State In- 
dustrial School afforded the rough riders an op- 
portunity to distinguish themselves. Hod Ken- 
nedy sailed across country on his Victor safety 
with as much sang froid as though he possessed a 
pneumatic. I would like someone to show me the 


’ road that can vanquish Hod and his Victor. Af- 


ter circling around the parade ground of the in- 
stitution mentioned we rode down—perceptibly 
down—into Golden and drew up at the Crawford 
House, where the Socials were found sunning 
themselves. 

Everyone must have a try at the famous Golden 
sidewalk, which slopes up the hill at an angle of 
--well about forty-five degrees. Kennedy and 
Gerwing accomplished it without apparent diffi- 
culty. Perkins, Biegel and Art Kennedy made 
gallant attempts but were obliged to rest content 
with laurels formerly earned. Sutton wiggled at 
the critical moment and left the rest of the hill 
for some future time; while the rest of us were 
compelled to say: ‘* Well, I got to the telegraph 
pole, anyway.”’ 

Dinner is always the event of the day with cy- 
clists, and we did full justice to the jolly spread to- 
day. The wheelmen at one table who did not get 
their oyster soup as soon as the others made 
known their wants in true club fashion, demand- 
ing in concert: “‘we want our soup !’’—and they 
got it. 

After dinner—luncheon, you say? No sir; din- 
ner—came the feature of the day—namely: A tour 
through the State School of Mines. The elabor- 
ate apparatus of this institution was enjoyed 
more or less comprehensively by all; but the mus- 
eum was appreciated by everyone, and the gym- 
nasium! —why, an instantaneous photograph 
would have served Palmer Cox for a picture of his 
“ Brownies.” 

* At 2:40 p. m. we all lined up and Captains Brown 
and Gerwing headed the procession for home—on 
the north road this time. The weather was de- 
lightful, the roads were good—at least, in some 
places—and the thirty-six happy devotees of the 
wheel were in their element. About half way in 
another wayside well was emptied, and almost 





before we knew it Denver was in sight, and 
Sloan’s Lake lay at our feet, at the bottom ofa 
long hill which was coasted by the men of nerve. 
Another exhilarating coast was enjoyed on the 
steep hill at the foot of Larimer street, and we 
were home—4:15 p.m. One young man had the 
misfortune to break his saddle-springs, which was 
the only casualty of the day. 

It is runs like this that keep alive clubs. Two 
or three companionable fellows enjoy riding to- 
gether, but no such good times can be had with- 
out a large party. That is one reason that I am 
glad to see the friendly feeling that now exists be- 
tween the two clubs, which makes possible these 
jolly crowds. A.D. R. 

Denver, Colo. 


-— 
-_ 


“ Sandy ” Vindicated. 


Editor Sports Afield: Toafew who yet seem to 
entertain an unfounded suspicion that the 
“Sandy” who was recently mixed up in the 
Murphy-Zimmerman-N, Y. A. C. disgraceful 
affair and the “Sandy” of Sporrs AFIELD 
are the same, an explanation seems neces- 
sary. I have lately received letters from the 
East asking my proper name, height, complexion, 
color of eyes, etc.; also if I was not the “Sandy” 
who approached W. F. Murphy at the Washing- 
ton tournament with the proposition that Zim- 
merman and Berlo would “throw” a certain 
race for a consideration of $150—$75 apiece. ‘“Who 
is ‘Sandy?’” “Where, oh where is ‘Sandy?’”’ 
are stirring words which greet me in a recent is- 
sue of the Bicycling World; and from the vigor 
in which they are uttered I do not think, even if 
I were the sandy individual sought after, that I 
would consent to a surrender even at this remote 
though unsafe date. Please, oh please, Mr. Edi- 
tor, allow me to state that Iam not he. 

Denver, Colo, 

—————- —_>_ 
Canary’s Exhibition. 

Quite a large number of cyclists and their 
friends gathered at Colosseum Hall, this city, on 
the evening of the 22d ult. to witness Dan J. Ca- 
nary’s fancy-riding exhibition. It is no flattery 
to affirm that he is the father of the art. He 
does all the known tricks and is especially at 
home in the unicycle acts—doing a graceful spin 
and riding backward and forward with equal 
skill. His standing act—to be more plain to the 
uninitiated, -vaulting on the seat with one foot, 
while the other assumes a resting and steering 
position on the left handle-bar, and remaining 
standing upright until the force of the wheel runs 
out—is one of his best acts, He is skillful on the 
bicycle in many ways that make his feats difficult 
ones—mounting it backwards and turning to his 
proper position after regaining the saddle. He 
also rides the rear wheel with backbone attached, 
and his table act is well executed—placing his 
machine on two chairs under which are two ta- 
bles, and mounting it at a standstill. Taken al- 
together, Mr. Canary fully sustains his wide rep- 
utation, although he is at present practically out 
of trim for the proper accomplishment of his 
numerous tricks. 

Mr. Canary will remain in Denver yet for a few 
weeks, during which he will be glad to show the 
merits of the Victor machines to the satisfaction 
of intending purchasers. He will also set up the 
Overman company’s branch house before leaving. 





SanpDy. 


Be 
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Thirty-six seems to be a lucky number among 
our cyclists. Two runs have lately been indulged 
in by the Ramblers and Socials in which the 
above number of wheelmen participated. 

Those two representative cycling clubs of Den- 
ver—namely, the Denver Ramblers and Social 
Wheel Club—are once more entertaining that 
harmonious feeling toward each other which 
characterizes only organizations of strength and 
prosperity. Much has been accumplished in the 
past year by each club, and if the influx of new 
members continues it is only wise to predict that 
the 100-mark will have been reached by both by 
the time next spring’s tournament is at a close. 
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THE TIRE QUESTION. 
HE lady to her lover spoke 
In accents bold and clever: 
** Oh, if I only had a bike, 
Get tired of it, I'd never.” 


“ An image of your sex,” spake he, 
“You are in all you do; 
Yet, like the latest wheel, you would 
Get ‘tired’ of something ‘pneu.’”’ 





LOCAL MENTION. 


Jack Prince has received his Columbia racer, 
and will use it in his Eastern races. 


Messrs. Jack C. Braendlin, W. H. Hickman, O. 
W. Jaeger, Ernest L. Weiant, D. H. Lusk and C, 
K. Backinger are recently-elected members of 
the Denver Ramblers. 


Joe Barmettler of the Socials is once more a 
familiar object on the road, and may be seen en- 
joying a Sunday spin with the club much more 
frequently than heretofore. 


Tne Denver Ramblers are indebted to Gus 
Epeneter of the Omaha Wheel Club for a hand- 
some photo of the members and club-house of 
the latter prosperous organization. 


Harry R. Browne of the Social Wheel Club, 
Salt Lake City, Utah, writes us that cycling in the 
Mormon capital is bound to take on a boom of 
huge dimensions when spring opens up. 

One of the largest consignments of wheels ever 
shipped to the West was recently received by 
George E. Hannan, the Denver dealer, from the 
Indiana Bicycle Mfg. Co., it consisting of a full 
car-load of 214 wheels. 

George T. Hamilton, a resident of A da, 
Mont., but who, priof to a few months back, 
owed allegiance to the Denver Ramblers, has 
been shaking hands with his friends and club- 
mates, being down to the Queen City for a visit 
of a few weeks. 

Jack Prince’s colosseum scheme was not long 
afloat among Denver business men before its 
feasability became apparent. Articles of incorpo- 
ration have already been filed with a capital 
stock of $1,000,000, and Mr. Prince informs us 
that ground will be broken about February. 

Among other New Year’s presents which have 
reached our cycling table is the Pope Mfg. Co.’s 
(Boston, Mass.) handsome catalogue and calen- 
dar for ’91. The catalogue will be found a very 
useful article in isting in the selection of a 
wheel, and contains, among many other illustra- 
tions, a cut of the Columbia safety fitted with 
cushion tires. 

The S. W. C. annual banquet is set for January 
22 at Mrs. Given’s Mammoth Dining Parlors. 
The committee, consisting of Messrs. Blackadore, 
Sutton and Sylvester, is of the kind that does 
nothing by halves, so an elegant affair is an as- 
sured fact. Of course, wit and humor will be a 
portion of the feast, but something more substan- 
tial will also grace the menu. 

Mr. Louis Block, secretary-treasurer of the 
Denver Cyclists’ Union, is very desirous of ob- 
taining as near as possible a complete list of the 
wheelmen of the State. Of course, the Denver 
wheelmen are those that he is most desirous of 
obtaining, but all will find themselves repaid far 
above the cost of a postal card if they will send 
him a line giving address and name of wheel rid- 
den. Address, 2325 Pennsylvania Avenue, Den- 
ver. 








——_——___— 
A Query. 

Editor Sports Afield: Will you kindly inform me, to 
decide a wager, whether or not the safety bicycle holds 
the record for speed as against the ordinary, either for 
one, two or three miles? Joun F. Stewart. 

Boulder, Colo. 

The records for one, two and three miles (the 
times being 2:20 3-5, 4:59 3-5 and 7.88 1-5 respect- 
ively) are held by W. C. Jones and were made on 
a@ pneumatic-tired safety. These are world’s 
records for any type of machine, and were made 
on Paddington track, England, last fall.—Eb. 





A Popular Wheelman. 

We present our readers this number with a 
likeness of Mr. George E. Hannan, one of Den- 
ver’s most hustling and goaheadative wheelmen. 
Mr. Hannan conducts a thriving bicycle business 
at No. 1427 Sixteenth street (which is a favorite 
rendezvous for wheelmen), and takes an active 
interest in thesport, He is an old-time agitator of 
cycling in the West, and is credited with riding 
the first bicycle in Denver; but, however true 
this latter may be, he won the first race ever held 
here—the same being run at the old fair grounds 
n September, 1881. It may be interesting to 
some to know the contestants in this race—name- 
ly: H.G. Kennedy, Warren Hipple, Louis Rice, 
G. A. Parnell, Chas. A. Little, G. E. Hannan and 
O. F. Landelius—Hannan winning Ist and Ken- 
nedy 2d prizes. Mr. Hannan’s next racing suc- 
cess was the following year (1882) at the old Ex- 
position grounds, when he won a hard-fought Ist 
and also the gold medal emblamatic of the Colo- 
rado championship. He was one of thirteen in 
an interesting event at the Cheyenne races in 
1885, but for want of training only secured 2d 
place—C. C. Hopkins being ist. His last race of 
any note was at the recent fall tournament of 
the Denver Cyclists’ Union, in which he cap- 
tured the quarter-mile open. Mr. Hannan com- 
bines sterling business qualifications with a 
naturally genial, kindly disposition. He is one 








ap 


GEORGE E. HANNAN. 





of that type of men who make numerous friends 
wherever their line of duty calls them. 
——_—< > 
The S. W. C. Election. 

The annual election of officers of the Social 
Wheel Club for the year 1891 will take place 
Wednesday evening, January 21. The election 
promises to be very exciting, as each candidate 
has about an equal number of supporters, and it 
is by strong “ wire-pulling”’ that any one faction 
hopes to win. For president, Blackadore is un- 
doubtedly the favorite, though Harris may push 
him hard. Block and Sutton are also candidates. 
If Harris is defeated for the presidency he will 
be re-elected secretary. Hartwell would not ac- 
cept the nomination for presiding officer for a 
third term, but after some persuasion he did give 
consent to run for financial secretary, and it goes 
without saying that he will get it. Coleman, 
Shaw, Cox, Sylvester and Hilton are to tussle for 
the custody of the club’s funds. For captain, 
Brown, Shaw, Block, Coleman and Sutton are 
candidates. Brown has a mortgage on the office, 
and will be unanimously elected. He won the 
cup last year, as everybody knows. This year 
the lieutenants are to be appointed by the cap- 
tain, so there is no certainty as to the rest of the 
officers. At time of writing, Messrs. Bennett, 
Crow, Birge and Charles are applicants for mem- 
bership. Before voting night there will be one or 
two more added to the list. 





The Denver-Brighton Joint Run. 


On Sunday, the 28th ult., the Social Wheel Club 
and Denver Ramblers enjoyed another of those 
delightful joint runs which were inaugurated 
during the past fall. It seemed as if all had 
caught the idea and followed the jolly crowd out 
of town, as close to fifty wheelmen participated. 
Dan Canary was there on his cushioned Victor, 
Jack Prince lent spice to the geniality of the oc- 
casion by donning his racing uniform and taking 
@ place among the crowd, while many of the 
old Denver riders were represented. 

Arrived at Brighton, Canary was induced to do 
some fancy riding, and simultaneously Hopkins 
and Kennedy commenced performiug at various 
little tricks to the delight of all—a three-ring cir- 
cus, as it were, in full swing. 

A turkey dinner was quickly disposed of at the 
hotel, after which Jack Prince had all the boys 
around him in some sort of » game they all took 
very kindly to but which none could understand. 
However, the time was gaily spent, and when the 
hour for returning arrived all wheeled off with 
more chattering and song-singing than would be 
credited to a convention of crows. 

The west road was taken and found to be fully 
up to its usual standard of roughness, although, 
judging by the manner in which some of the 
leaders “scorched” over it, one would think they, 
at least, had no complaint to make. Denver was 
reached at dusk, although some of the tail-enders 
were not in till after dark. 

It is to be hoped many other such runs as this 
may accrue from the friendly and harmonious 
spirit which now prompts the two clubs. 

rs 
The Ramblers’ Smoker. 

On New Year's Eve the Denver Ramblers gave ade- . 
lightful smoker .at their club-rooms, 1420 Larimer 
street. A huge crowd putin an appearance at the ap- 
pointed hour—among the gathering being Messrs. 
Canary and Miles of the Overman Wheel Co. Jack 
Prince was on hand with his accordeon, and dis- 
coursed various strains to the delight of all—especially 
Dan Canary, who was pushed out on the floor several 
times and made pay a fine by “ragging.” Prince, 
Rotart, the “Colonel” and several others afterward 
brought down the house by going through similar 
acts. 

Messrs. Gerwing, Kennedy, Biegel and White acted 
as waiters, and by their services, lemonade, cider, wine- 
lemonade, sandwiches, cigars, candy and other re- 
freshments were served to the numerous guests. 
Everything went harmoniously until Canary started to 
go, when there was a noticeable dissention and some- 
body grabbed Dan’s hat and said he must “ rag’’ before 
he could leave the rooms. He consented on condition 
that Jack Prince keep time on the accordeon. So at it 
they went, and the faster Jack played the more nimble 
became Dan’s legs, until tired and exhausted they em- 
braced each other in a farewell for the evening. 

Messrs. A. L. Anderson, A. T. Hoevet and G. A. 
Oliver formed a trio of mandolin, guitar and banjo 
respectively which entertained all by some beautiful 
string-instrument selections. Some excellent music 
was also rendered by Messrs. Mills, Ortland and Beltz 
on the guitar, mandolin and harmonica, while Ben 
Foltz amused the hearers by a well-rendered solo on his 
cornet. What between cards, pool, watching side- 
splitting incidents and disposing of the various eat- 
ables and drinkables, it was well into the wee sma’ 
hours when the last remnant of the happy crowd dis- 
persed. Some 150 wheelmen visited the rooms during 
the reception. 





<< 
_——s 


The Dayton Club’s Reception. 

The parlors and club-house of the Dayton Bicycle 
Club, No. 29 South Ludlow street, were invitingly pre- 
pared for the reception of the numerous guests who 
visited this popular club’s rooms during New Years. 
The club acted as a body in the reception. Each mem- 
ber wore handsome badges in the colors of the club; 
souvenir badges in the club colors were also given each 
guest. An elegant lunch was served, and during the 
progress of the reception there was piano music, with 
mandolin and guitar accompaniment. Quite a large 
number of ladies also attended the reception. 

Dayton, O. ai Onto. 


-— 








oe ? 
Chicago wheelmen are represented by no less 
than twenty bicycle clubs. 
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A New Duck Decoy. 

One of the cleverest inventions of the day is the 
newly-patented canvas decoy-duck made by the R. J. 
Douglas Co. of Waukegan, Ill. You can carry a dozen 
of these “ counterfeit presentments” of the duck fam- 
ily in the pockets of your shooting coat; when you 
arrive at your favorite stand, you merely inflate them— 
and there you are. Their low price also places them 
within reach of the semi. shooter. Address 


-occasional 
meet Boner, for sampice and 1508 Arapahoe 
street, sees ne enable aot eee. 





Dining Cars West. 
The Union Pacific Rail is running Dining 
between Omaha ‘and Portland on tain Ne. 


1, passing Cheyenne 7:20 a. m. 

fiom Denver Yor Salt Lake, and’ all points in 
ail mals nthe ‘Dining’ Gat, only seven -five 
cents. Remember the Union Pacific Railway 
takes many hours the thetest time wr ee 


BICYCLE WORKS. 


620 18th Street, - - Denver, Colo. 


———_o————_- 


Bicycle Work of all Kinds. 
Several 2d-Hand Wheels 
at Absurdly Low Prices. 


SALMON BROS., 
Proprietors. 


William G. Smith, 
Taxmermist AND CoLLEctor 


—OF THE VARIOUS BRANOCHES— 


OF NATURAL HISTORY. 











Loveland, Larimer Co., Colo . 











SALE—PEDIGREED SOLID LIVER 
EH’ Srinter bitch, fourteen. months old. R. H. 
Reid."S241 Champs street, Denver 





@. E. HANNAN, 
cians OF F ALL LEAD LEADING MAKES 


Sold on easy payments, 
rented and repaired. Also 
JA, full line of Velocipedes, 
—j Children’s Tricycles, 
YgSkates, Dumb Bells, Etc. 


Wholesale & Retail. 
No. 1427 Sixteenth Street, 
DENVER, COLO. 




















WANTED 


~An energetic, responsible agent in every town to 


canvas subscriptions for 


“Sports Afield.” 


Qo ae 
Extraordinarily good commissions will be paid. 
For full particulars address, 
Business Manager SPORTS AFIELD, 
No. 61 Skinner Block, Denver, Colo. 





COLORADO MIDLAND RAILWAY. 


(“ Pike’s Peak Route.”) 





ys ap Py a = pn between Denver, Colorado 


or City, Gatene | Pacific Coast and all 
orthwest points via Manitou, Leadville, As- 
panegeriy Been 


EQUIPMENT 
UNSURPASSED 


— Pullman Sleepers and Pullman Tour- 
ist Cars ween Denver and San Francisco— 
through the mag od the pony be rs | Mountains, the 


most comfortable, the grandest of all 
trans-continental routes. 


For ra descriptive hi etc., call 
a tes, iptive pamphlets, on 


City Ticket Office, Cor. 17th & Lawrence Sts. 
ver, Colo, 


H. Coll ., Chas, 
Colomde Benines Bako. * te Golo. 
A SUPERB WORK. 


“Big Game of North Americz;’ 


Its habits, habitat, haunts and characteristics. 
How, when and where to hunt it; 8vo., 600 pages, 
eigh _ilustrations, Cloth, $1; half morocco, 
ersten by subscription, © eee esiring 

for terms, etc. 


G. 0. "SHIELDS, 166 Adame St., Ch Chicago, Ill. 














The KNIGHT-McCLURE MUSIC 00., 


Denver, Colo. 


STATE AGENTS FOR 


Steinway & Sons, Decker Bros., Knabe, Weber, Fisch- 
er, Everett, Kimball and Smith PIANOS. Story 
& Clark and Kimball ORGANS; on Easy Terms. 


Write for Prices and Catalogue. 





A. T. LEWIS. 


A. D. LEWIS. 


CHARLES BARROW. 


Lewis, Son & Barrow, 


THE INAUGURATORS OF LOW PRICES. 


815 to 819 16th St, 


Denver. 


WHOLESALE AND RETAIL DRY GOODS. 


&> Particular Attention Paid to Mail Orders. 
Please mention SPORTS AFIELD. 





“The best prophet of the future is the past.’—»vnon. 





The IROQUOIS has made a name for itself that needs no comment, and we 


guarantee every one. 


Send for Catalogue. 


STOVER BICYCLE MFG. CO., Freeport, Ill. 
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Rifle and Trap. 


Tae Unknown Gun Club of Brooklyn, N. Y., has 
just closed a most successful season. The regular 
annual meeting took place last week. 





Tue Cleveland (O.) Gun Club is going to com- 
pete with its brother organization at Niles, that 
State, for the shooting championship of Ohio. 


AMONG new suggestions is one by an enthusiast- 
ic shooter that a grand:lodge of trap-shooters of 
the United States be organized for fraternal and 
beneficial purposes. This comes from Syracuse, 
N. Y¥. 


A CORRESPONDENT in Connecticut says that the 
prospects for trap-shooting in that State for the 
coming season are very promising. Many new 
clubs are expected to open the coming spring. 


J. E. Hacerry and Peter Kling shot a match for 
$100 a side in St. Louis, Mo., last week. Bluerock 
targets were used, A. 8. A. rules governed, and 
both contestants used 12-gauge guns. Score: 
Hagerty, 92; Kling 87. 


Tue Iowa State Sportsman’s Association is 
making arrangements for its big tournament, to 
be held on the grounds of the popular Highland 
Gun Club at Des Moines. For particulars, ad- 
dress Mr. A. C. Miller, Des Moines, Ia. 


Tue London Times attacks energetically the 
new service rifle which has been adopted for the 
use of the British regulars. It is asserted thatthe 
government has been warned by numerous com- 
petent authorities that the new rifle was not 
satisfactory and that the Indian government 
was unwilling to accept it. 


Ir has been proposed to hold a World’s tourna- 
ment during the World’s Fair at Chicago. The 
proposal, by a New Yorker, is that it shall last 60 
or 90 days, and that the sportsmen of America 
shall subscribe enough to purchase a trophy to 
cost at least $10,000, and to be emblematic of the 
championship of the world. 


Tue sink-boxes for duck-shooting which are 
held in most esteem by clubmen are about, five 
feet square, made of cypress plank two inches 
thick, caulked and pitched, so as to be water-tight. 
The top of the box is about five inches above the 
surface of the water. These boxes are quite com- 
fortable, and help to shelter the occupant from 
the cold wind. 


RABBIT-SHOOTING in England corresponds to 
grouse-shooting in this country. “Bunny” is 
usually the first thing the boy learns to shoot, and 
the last thing the old man gives up. For some 
reason rabbits do not thrive in this country. It is 
a pity that the stock could not be increased, for 
rabbits give lots of shooting entertainment. Birds 
wander and cannot be kept within bounds, but 
rabbits can be kept within a reasonable distance. 


ADJUTANT-GENERAL Hast1nGs in his annual re- 
port to the Governor of Pennsylvania, says that 
the growing interest in rifle practice and the nnm- 
ber of qualified marksmen in his department of 
the military service is evidenced by the increase 
in the number of qualified marksmen and sharp- 
shooters during the last eight years, which is as 
follows: 1883, 705; 1884, 583; 1885, 1,053; 1886 
1,368 ; 1887, 2,076; 1888, 3,239 ; 1889, 4,438. 


One of the happy results of the successful tour- 
nament recently held at Laramie City, Wyo., is 
that there is now being enthusiastically agitated 
the question of organizing a State gun club which 
may be known as the “ Wyoming State Trap- 
Shooting Association.” Such an organization 
would bring together the sportsmen of that State 
and would also be a great aid in encouraging the 
formation of more clubs. It would also be quite 
proper for it to keep an alert eye on game-law 
legislation. 


. 





SHOOTING UNDER WATER. 


Mr. Barnes of Texas Rises to Explain.—Wa- 
ter’s Wonderful Defiecting Power. 
Editor Sports Afield : 
HE extract from Shooting and Fishing, re- 
printed by you in your issue of December 18, 
can hardly be allowed to pass without comment. 

Still-hunting fish with the rifle has long beena 
favorite sport of mine. I even wrote an article in 
its praise at one time; earning thereby a good 
many hard words from the most rabidly-sports- 
manlike of my readers, who held up their hands 
in holy horror at the idea of shooting a fish— 
many of them men who feel no remorse at whole- 
sale butchery of trout and bass with the ordinary 
appliances of the “gentile angle.” 

Yes; in this respect, my “ natural cussedness’’ 
has led me into nefarious channels. I admit the 
fact. I love to make piratical descents upon the 
peaceful haunts of black bass, and bushwhack the 
corpulent buffalo as he patiently toils for an hon- 
est livelihood. Some of the most pleasant mem- 
ories of the past are connected with “ fish hunts”’ 
on the bayous and overflows of the Toothpick 
State; while, far in the future, my brain depicts 
a scene wherein paddle and rifle once more con- 
join to supply an ideal camp with material for a 
fry. 


“Joe” of Lawrence, Mass., giving his experi- 
ence, speaks of killing fish three feet under w:ter 
with an old Kentucky rifle, carrying about sixty 
round balls to the pound. My first attempt at 
fish-shooting was with a muzzle-loader almost 
identical in size, and I found it to be a waste of 
lead to fire at anything twelve inches below the 
surface. Ata greater depth there was a total loss 
of penetrative force. In shooting at large fish— 
weighing from fifteen to thirty pounds—not over 
two feet below the surface, and within a paddle’s- 
length of the boat, there is but small chance to 
miss on account of the “refraction of light’’ men- 
tioned by “ Joe ;’’ but, with any rifle or cartridge 
that I have ever used, the chances are even that 
the fish will escape with the loss of a few scales. 

I have seen bass—not ten inches under the 
water—struck midsides and stunned by a 45-300 
Winchester bullet, propelled by 60 grains of good 
black powder; and have afterwards fished up 


from the bottom the same bullet, flattened to the _ 


size of a silver quarter, yet the fish only showed 
a slight abrasion of the skin. With the same 
gun and charge I killed quite a number of buffalo 
at, possibly, two feet below the water’s surface; 
but when this depth exceeded eighteen inches I 
found that I scared and crippled more than I 
killed. I recall, on one occasion, killing a ten- 
pounder that was barely ten inches under water 
and perhaps twenty feet from the muzzle of my 
gun. The ball crushed through and lodged in 
his skull, making a whole three times the diam- 
eter of the rifle’s caliber. 

A projectile to give the best results in fish-shoot- 
ing, must be (as “Joe” states) quite long and of 
hardened lead I would add that a pointed ball 
would be preferable to a square-ended one. I 
think that.a small caliber would be much better 
than a larger, as it would encounter less resistance 
from the water in comparison with size of bore. 

The best results that I have ever secured were 
with the Marlin 38-55-255 cartridge; but am satis- 
fied that a better load for fish-shooting would be 
the same company’s 32-40 cartridge, with a 180- 
grain pointed ball. “Joe” thinks that a shot- 
gun would be suitable to use with a proper pro- 
jectile, but a bullet for a 12-gauge, proportioned 
like the 32-180 ball, would hardly suit the average 
prudent-minded gunner. 

If there are any of your readers who have had 
experience in shooting large fish, I would be glad to 
hear from them through the columns of Sports 
AFIELD: I would especially like to hear more in 
regard to a rifle, or a charge for a rifle, capable of 
penetrating “an inch pine board four feet wnder 
water.” 8. D. BARNES. 

Houston, Tex. 





Trap at Leadville. 
Editor Sports Afield : 

There was a large attend at the g ds of 
the Leadville Gun Club on Christmas Day, and 
some excellent shooting wasdone. * * * * 
William Holland of the local club carried off the 
honors of the day—as you will see by the follow- 
ing score. He broke 105 single targets (blue- 
rocks) in succession; and out of 105 singles and 
ten pairs of doubles he made the extraordinary 
score of 123 out of a possible 125. And the shoot- 
ing was the rapid-firing system; three traps. 





FIRST EVENT. 
Ten singles. 
HOM AIG .6.0 scs0es apseceensceees 
Thomas..... 
Houghton. —-— 
ADDOEL.... 200s ccoses coceve cocees 8 





SECOND EVENT. 
Twenty singles. 
PROTO IA cose cosese nancen, s0ene 
Thomas... 
HOoughton...... .cccoreseeseeseed 
THIRD EVENT. 
U. 8. Cartridge Co's. shoot; thirty singles and 5 pairs 
doubles. 





— Doubles. Total. 
«secon SO 40 


_ 


Sowa tase 


Holland.. 


Harvey 





Holland. 


Houghto 
Harvey..... 





FIFTH EVENT. 


Sweepstakes. Ten singles $2 entrance; 60 and 40 per 
cent. 


0 | Thomas... 






Holland Ist money; Stevens and Dougan divided 2d 


SIXTH EVENT. 
Sweepstakes ; ath entrance; 10 singles. 





Holland........... eee SS 
Stevens.. 9 | TOMAS scsces cose covesecoveee ~ 9 
eB cetevcqeens coreee cggeonpe 7 


Holland Ist; Stevens and Dougan divided 2d. 
SEVENTH EVENT. 
ans 25 singles, $2 entrance. 
Holland.. soesvensesvene dD | DOUG! 






Holland Ist; Whyte and Stevens 2d. 
EIGHTH EVENT. 
Five live birds. 









Holland DUG soe sicnes saint oscneon 3 
Stevens:. 5 | Abbott.. 38 
Houghton... FE era ars "3 





Leadwille, ‘Colo. EUGENE STEVENS, Sec’y. 
Trap at Laramie. 

Editor Sports Afield: Enclosed find scores 
made here on New Year’s Day—live birds in the 
morning and clay birds in the afternoon. In the 
first live-bird shoot J. Davis killed 10 straight, 
and in the second F. Scrymser also killed 10 
straight; whilein the afternoon only two straight 
scores were made at clay birds, and those by 
Charles Settele. The weather was fine and all 
that the members wished for—a cool, bracing 
day. 

The scores made on Christmas were poor—very 
few of the members attending the shoot on ac- 
count of the weather. The wind was blowing a 
gale and was very cold. J. Davis won the silver 
medal the second time on that day, and it now 
becomes his personal property. Following are 
the scores made New Year’s: 

FIRST EVENT. 


Ten live birds; entrance $5; 3 moneys. 
referee. 


Ed Carter, 


William 


Pes SECOND EVENT. 
Same conditions. 









i. Olsen... ~ 
In the afternoon there were cix events shot off 
with the following result : 


Ten clay birds; ee system; entrance $1; 3 
moneys. E. Carter, re refer 


Ist ad 3d ath th 
G. Bigwart...cccce scessnene oe ae 
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Ist 2d 8d 4th «Sth 

William Britenstein...............6 8 8 8 8 
E. 8 8 8 9 
6 4 8 8 

8 10 5 7 

BD sanseh sinche'ee’ coms aopemnteeses 3 5 1 1 
Fifteen singles ; es; raph aianare system; entrance, $1.50; 

3 moneys. referee. 

ececscsionses eres J. Lane. 10 














Trap at Denver. 

Editor Sports Afield: The Burnham (Colo.) 
Gun Club held an interesting shoot on the 11th of 
last month, A. 8. A. rules governed the proceed- 
ings, and the rapid-firing system was observed. 
The medal was won by Joe Lower. B. Haywood 
shot his new 12-gauge Parker hammeriess, but 
dropped down on the doubles. Following are 
the scores: 

FIRST EVENT. 


Ten singles. 
B. Haywood...1111011110—8 | 8. 8. ht ...1110111111—9 
W. D. Fay... .0011001111—6 | C. W. Kilett....0100000110—3 
- Dean 0000101010—3 





SECOND EVENT. 





Same conditions. 
B. Hay wood...110Li11111—9 8. & Blight....1000110001—4 
by D. Fay...... 000100—4 | C. W. K tt... 1011110101—7 

J. H. bon... 

THIRD EVENT. 

Same conditions. 
J.N. Lower...0101111111—8 | E. G. Owens...1111110011—8 
& — names tee 4 Hay wood...1011011001—6 

aren sgt Ah W. D. Fay......1101111110—8 





H EVENT. : 
y —— medal ieee” _ ~~ singles and 5 pair of 
oubles. 
Haywood........... OLLILMILILII11111111 =10 00 10 00 00—21 
on - pttte Be SY 11 11 11 01 01—26 
11 10 10 10 10—18 
“TIOLOMTMLLONITL 11 10 10 11 11—25 
-11100101000011100110 11 10 11 00 10—16 
1000000011001000000 01 00 10 00 00— 7 
-.00010100101111111110 10 10 01 10 00—16 
-01000110001111111010 10111010 11—18 
11011100111111111111 10 11 00 10 10—22 
Joe Lower won medal. 
*Not members of the club and could not enter for 
_medal. 







FIFTH EVENT. 
Match shoot. Ten singles. 
Lowet...... «-. 1111111111—10 | Peterson........0111/11111—9 
Denver, Colo. 8. 8. Buiaut, Sec’y. 


Editor Sports Afield: Appended find scores 
made the afternoon of Wednesday, the 17th ult., 
at regular weekly shoot of Queen City Gun Club: 

Peoria blackbirds ; 15 singles and 5 pairs. 
rn Doubles. ee 











Mechling.. 6 

Hayw 4 13 
“ Budd”... 5 12 
Dr. De Monco 5 10 
MUU BAbacs ccocdhcdbves ccntes cos b-ctetenceneal 7 18 
Lord... sso 6 vv 
Bentley 8 7 15 
Morrey.........-0 7 «10 Withdrew. 

Denver, Colo., BRAENDLIN. 


Editor Sports Afield: Christmas morning 
brought out a large and merry crowd to attend 
the live-bird shoot given by Mr. Harris at Berke- 
ley Lake. The day opened bright and sunshiny 
—the air being fresh and exhilarating. Later in 
the day it clouded over and commenced to blow 
cold, 

Quite a number of Denver’s best shots were 
present, and to a sportsman’s idea the array of 
fine sporting arms would be a credit to any field 
in America, The shooting on the whole was 
first-class, as the birds went away in great style. 
The execution of Mr. Kibler with his Spencer re- 
peater was especially good—he only missing once 
or twice during the entire shoot. Some 250 spec- 
tators were present to witness the various events. 
Shooting commenced at10a.m. Following are 


the scores: 
FIRST EVENT. 
Sweepstake shoot. Five live birds; entrance $5; 3 


ys. 
* Daly ”’ ....:<...«++++..00110—2 | Bentley...... ... ......00111—3 
yn --LT111—5 | Ellis.............c0008 «-01011—3 
pecse: 10L1I—4 Capt. Sedam..........11101—4 

+L 0U1O—2 | Porter... ..co0r «+0+-01100—2 
exeees OLLI —4 


"Tosa and 3d divided. 


Sweepstake shoot. Ten live birds; entrance $5; 3 
moneys. 








.-1010110111—7 | Porter......'.... eae 

seve 1111111110—9 | Lord...... ..-+.0001111111—7 
od ... oo 

y.-11001011101 





Bostwick . 
Kennicott... extn ae Mech on eneriitl ce 
Bentley..........1101101000—5 Jeveee_soveee1011011011—7 





Ellis...... ........0111101101—7 | Peterson...... .1110111011—8 
Capt. Sedam..0111101F11— 8 | Owens...... ... ~1011101000—5 
Thomas.........1111010010—6 |». 

First and 2d divided ; Ellis, Lord, Mechling and at 
shot miss-and-out for 3d ete iccatinn wionlag 

THIRD EVENT. 

Sweepstake shoot. Ten live birds; entrance $5; 3 

moneys. 


Kibler...... ... 1111131111—10 | Haywood... .1011111111— 9 
Adamson... ..0000001000— 1 | Young...... ... 1111011111— 9 
0010101001— 4 | Peterson......1110110101— 7 






...1101010010— 5 | Woo ~1010111101— 7 
1111111111—10 | Owens...... ... 0010100011— 4 
First, 2d and 8d divided. 
FOURTH EVENT. 
Sweepstake shoot, Ten live birds; entrance $5; 2 





moneys. 
Young...... ..1111111111—10 | Ellis...... ...... 11111111—10 
— «« 1111110111— 9 | Harris...... ... 1101111110— 8 
irst divided. 
Shooting closed at 8 p. m. 
Denver, Colo. BRAENDLIN. 


The New Year's Day shoot at Berkeley Lake 
drew a large crowd—the beautiful weather help- 
rive out considerably. Scores: 

FIRST EVENT. 
Five pairs doubles; 5 trape, gp mateanee 99, wad 


H Bentley.. 








SECOND EVENT. 


Ten singles and 5 pairs doubles; entrance $3. 
Singles. Doubles. Totat. 
1 


OSUEE ” censincsnenasasetovetisenssewestbeswvens 8 5 
Mechiing. 9 9 18 
Lord..... 8 7 15 
Ellis... 9 8 17 
Bentley 5 7 12 
Haywood 8 8 16 
Kepler. 4 2 6 
Stevens 9 8 17 





THIRD EVENT. 

Fifteen singles; entrance $3. 

“Tuff,” 14; Mechling, 13; Ellis, 11; heen, 12; Den- 
ni La’ Tarxerh 10; Stevens, 7: Suffi eld, 6; Ed 
— - McCarthy, 1i; Klett, 9; Bentley, 12; ’Har- 

, 8. 


pee Pl aa EVENT. 
en singles ; entrance 
“Tutt,” 9; Lord, 8; Mechling, 10; Ellis, 7: Dennis, 9; 
Ed Smith, 8; Stevens, 7; Bentley, 3; Harris, 3; Hay- 
wood, 6. 

FIFTH EVENT. 


Five live birds ; entrance, f. 
“Daly,” 4; “tu aywood, 5; Mechling, 4; 
Ellis, 3; Smith, 
SIXTH EVENT. 


ae live birds ; beesiesty | > 





Trap at Grand Island. 

Editor Sports Afield: WHerewith find scores 
made by our gun club on Christmas Day. There 
was a very good attendance, 

FIRST EVENT. 

Nine singles and 3 pair bluerocks. 


++-011111010 11 10 11—11 
~ -O1N111111 11 11 01—13 
-011010101 00 10 10— 7 
111011111 10 10 00—10 
-101111111 10 10 10—11 
~111111111 10 10 10—12 
011111101 10 10 11—11 


SECOND EVENT. 
Ten live birds; entrance $5. 
Palmer......... 1011111100— 7 Doe oa .1101111011— 8 








Reynard....... 0010111110— 6 | Mockett ...... 1110111011— 8 
Coyle.......... ..1011101010— 6 | Stouffer........ 0110110100— 5 
— esese 1111111111—10 | Williams... .1111110011— 8 
Fleek...... .. not a aD... Se 1111111110— 9 


HIRD EVENT. 
—— single Senecedens entrance $1. 

Sapece onbane sented oes adeosvapoece wéesve wopens 111110110111111—13 
.011000101111111—10 
-110011111111111—13 
.110110110111100—10 
~011111111111111—14 
-111111111111111—15 
..110100111100011— 9 
.110111101111100—11 


. C. GERSPACHER, Sec’y. 


> 















The Montana Championship. 

A very interesting live-bird match for the 
championship of Montana was shot in Helena 
last week between Messrs. A. J. Fisk of Helena 
and Frank Conley of Deer Lodge, Montana, The 





scores were : 
Fisk 1221120111111121120111120—22 
ee ae aves vee 201121122221 10111 2001222221 
Fisk was immediate’ < ed by Percy Kennett. 







111.12212011221121111—24 


4 


oe 


Fisk. 00 
Kennett. .ici..sscccscssss cna 12111211211111—25 








Trap at Salida. 
Editor Sports Afield: 

The Salida Rod and Gun Club put in a most in- 
teresting time on Christmas Day at the traps. The 
wind was blowing like a Dakota blizzard. Thom- 
as and Jeremiah made a good score, taking first 
money ; “Punch ” taking second. 

Thé sport-loving people of this city are making 
arrangements to stock the valley near Salida with 
quail, and we hope in a few years to hear that 
sweet sound “ Bob White” ringing in the brush 
along the Arkansas River. 

The following is the score of the match : 

Peoria blackbirds; 30 singice and 5 pairs doubles; 5 
traps; A. 8. A. rules: 











00 10 10 10 00—32 
10101010 11—29 
1011 10 11 10—28 
1011 10—28 
110010 10 10—33 
J 11.00 1010 00— 22 
J. D. RANDOL, SEo’y. 
Trap at Boulder. 
Editor Sports Afield : 

On Christmas Day in the afternoon a few mem- 
bers of the Boulder Gun Club, after enjoying the 
pleasure of their Christmas tables, assembled and 
had a 50-bird race at the traps; bluerocks, forty 
singles and five pairs. The weather was sun- 
shiny, warm and calm. Mrs. D. Ramsey acted as 
referee and scorer and a most enjoyable shoot 
was had. The following is the score: 


Cer He ae Total. 
50 














4 39 
7 44 
4 38 

Woop PowpDeEr. 


New Arms Wanted by the Government. 

In his recent annual report to the Secretary of 
War, General Benet, Chief of the Bureau of Ord- 
nance, says: ‘The improvements in magazine 
mechanism have been rapid, and it seems pecu- 
liarly necessary, now that a change in caliber is 
contemplated, that our present Springfield single- 
loading system should be replaced, if it is possi- 
ble, by an equally-efficient magazine system. Ac- 
cordingly, this office will recommend that a board 
be convened to select a suitable magazine mech- 
anism, after a full and free competition among 
the best existing systems, as soon as the neces- 
sary preparations can be made. We have lost 
nothing by waiting until the present time. Sev- 
eral European nations during the past few years 
have made premature changes of caliber or have 
adopted crude repeating systems that have had 
to be abandoned for newer and better ones, often 
before the armies were fully armed with them.” 

Here is a fine field for the exercise of inventive 
genius. 





—_———_—__ > 
The Haywood Arms Co. 

To Western Sportsmen, Greeting: We desire 
herewith to notify our friends that we have pur- 
chased the entire gun and fishing-tackle stock of 
the George F. Higgins Sporting Goods Co., and 
will be pleased to see or hear from you at the old 
stand, No. 1508 Arapahoe street. We shall carry 
a complete line of Parker, Colt, Smith, New Ba- 
ker, and other guns, and revolvers, and the larg- 
est wholesale and retail stock of both fine and 
cheap fishing tackle in the West. Abbey & Im- 
brie’s and William Mills & Sons’ lines will pre- 
dominate. 

Particular attention to orders for special loaded 
shells with Schultze, Wood, E. C., Lyman or black 
powder. Special inducements in Peoria black- 
birds and bluerock targets and all club supplies. 
We also have some extra bargins in new and 
second-hand guns, both hammer and hammer- 
less, which will sell at one-third less than their 
value to make room for new stock. 

Guns for rent and trade. 

Poel tein. mghorghon reasonable and as read 

accommodate as ever, we trust that you will 
Tend us your aid as oe the past. 
Very hae urs, 
ywoop Arms Co., 


w Page my manager. 
pres 2: rT. 


es H. Wright, vice-pres’t. 
eae Clik anheenacen: 
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Qur Friend the Deg. 


“ The dog is the great essential after all. He not 
only contributes to your sport; he enjoys it him- 
self. A good dog is more than a servant ; he isa 
pleasant companion, a tried and trusted friend.” 
—Amory R. Starr (“Jacob Staff”). 





EVER again shall his leaping welcome 
Greet me when coming at eventide; 

Never again shall his glancing footfall 
Range the fallow from side to side. 

Under the rain-drops, under the snowflakes, 
Down in a narrow and darksome bed ; 

Safe from sorrow, or fear, or loving, 
Lieth my beautiful, still and dead. 


Mouth of silver and skin of satin, 
Foot as fleet as an arrow’s flight; 
Statue-still at the call of “ steady,” 
Eyes as clear as the stars at night. 
Laughing breadths of the yellow stubble 
Now shall rustle to alien tread, 
And rabbits run in the dew-dim clover 
Safe, for my beautiful lieth dead. 


* Only a dog!” do you say, Sir Critic? 
Only a dog, but as truth I prize 
The truest love I have won in living 
Lay in the deeps of his limpid eyes. 
Frosts of winter nor heat of summer 
Could make him fail if my footsteps led, 
And memory holds in its treasure casket 
The name of my darling that lieth dead. 
———_———_ 


DOG CHAT. 





“Je prends mon bien ou je le trouve.”—Moliere. 


WAS indeed pleased to see that the 

Hempstead Farm Company’s grand 

pointer dog, Duke of Hessen, had won 
second place in the all-age at the Eastern. 
I remember visiting the kennels on Long 
Island last spring, where I was much im- 
pressed with him as a field dog. ‘‘Billy”’ 
Tallman the noted handler was with me at 
the time and expressed the opinion that he 
was the best field pointer in the land. 
This his recent feat would seem to bear 
out. Recollect it was a mixed stake—setters 
and pointers running together. 


* 
* 


* 

Mr. Wade ‘‘kicks’’ at my aspersion of 
Krilutt’s feet as ‘‘elephantine,’”’ and says 
that this is a defect in all pictures of dogs 
from photographs, as in the photos them- 
selves—citing Ran Tucker the American 
Foxhound he sent to England, a dog with 
the most excellent close feet, as an instance, 
yet his photo showed him with a woolsack 
at the end of each leg. He says that this 





is noticeable in photo’s always, attributing 
it to some freak of the camera’s. 


* 
* * 


I have noticed this in some cases, but 
after looking over a mass of doggy photo’s, 
think it the exception, not the rule. It 
should be remembered that a man looks at 
a dog’s feet from an altitude of at least five 
feet, while a camera is set on about the 
same level, and at a distance of at least fif- 
teen feet. Consequently, if a dog that is 
at all inclined to have splay feet, the tell- 
tale camera reveals what the eye is by no 
means likely to discern. One often, at a 
distance, thinks a dog’s feet poor, while a 
closer survey improves them vastly. We 
do not lie on our stomachs to examine the 
feet, but look down, and therefore cannot 
tell how they may. appear ‘‘on the level.”’ 
This, I think, explains it. Try it, Mr. 
Wade. 

«*% 

Apropos of that story anent ‘Uncle 
Dick”? and the savage dog cowed by the 
mouthful of red peppers, my revered uncle 
writes: ‘‘The fellow that owned that 
cross dog is dead. I’ve often been sorry 
for beating him, but he don’t need money 
where he is now.’””?” And why? I thought 
as the clown’s song puts it, one needs: 
‘*money, money, money everywheré!’’ . 

ae 
* * 

Commenting on my suggestion regarding 
the adoption of a classification for shows, 
my Hulton friend tells me Youngstown 
was the very poorest show he has ever seen 
—not only in numbers, but in quality. 
Mr. Cook’s mastiff bitch Menglada (sister 
to my unfortunate Baldur) was the only 
one he would have taken as a gift. The 
fox-terriers were the only dogs even medi- 
ocre, barring Irish setters. Yet an award 
at this show ranks on an equality with 
New York! 


* 


* 

At the last A. K. C. meeting, Mr. Vred- 
enburgh, in his report, introduced my sug- 
gestion as to a classification of shows; but 
no action was taken on it. This, I think, 
was a pity, as it seems to me one of the 
evils that is crying out for reform. Here 
are dogs piling up ists and records at the 
same time, at shows where there is often 
not a decent specimen of their breed to 
compete with them. Once in the challenge 
class, by a lucky nickin’, they can win a 
1st at New York, when the poorest of the 
open-class entries could beat them with con- 


summate ease ! eB 


* * 

A prominent judge, who wishes his name 
suppressed, writes that he thinks the time 
has not yet come for a reform, for the rea- 
son that many of the winning animals at 
the last fall circuit are the best we have. 
Although my friend has not thought of it, 
he thus advances the best argument that 
could have been adduced in my support. 
These dogs are being ‘‘rushed’’ for the 
challenge class ! 


* * 
Whether the time is ‘‘ripe’”’ or the re- 





verse for a change, Is it right that a win at 
Youngstown, Atlanta or Rockford, should 
rank officially as high as one at New 
York? Is it fair that owners of the best 
dogs, who exhibit only at the leading shows 
against the best that the land can produce, 
should have their hard-earned winnings 
rank officially as high as those of petty 
‘“*mug-hunters” and ‘placers,’? who ju- 
diciously work the small shows? I trow 
not! 
* * * 

Here is a suggestion which cannot be 
deemed invidious as discriminating against 
any show. Let shows of 200 entries count 
one point (less than that nothing); of 300 
and over, two points ; of 500 and over, three 
points; and shows of 900 and over, four 
points—the total requisite number of 
points being sixteen. True, the contention 
may be advanced that exhibitors cannot 
know, when entering, how their wins will 
count, but surely it is less unjust than 
naming a show ‘‘one point,’’ when its entry 
pans out three or four hundred ! 

x ie * 

This is a question that can bear a lot of 
investigation and consideration and I do 
hope it will be well threshed out before be- 
ing dropped. Indeed, it must come soon- 
er or later. In England they found the 
necessity and slow as the E. K. C. is cred- 
ited with being, it arose to the exigency. 
Why should we not profit by their expe- 
rience and follow in their footsteps? Their 
need, owing to the lesser distances, is not 
so pressing as ours. Where do we see a 
variety class with champions of acknowl- 
edged excellence in it? It is frequently 
done in England, where dogs are “‘ rushed ”’ 
for a big record, and not unfrequently, 
meeting better animals on the same errand 
bound, come to grief. The object of dog 
shows is proclaimed to be for the improve- 
ment of the various breeds, etc., etc. A 
novice wishes to buy a really good dog, and, 
reading that such a one has won several 
first prizes at dog shows, thinks in buying 
him he is on the right track. If his prizes 
are won at such shows as I have enumer- 
ated, it is no wonder he is deceived. Such 
a rule may cause trouble and commotion, 
similar to that occasioned by Rule 2, but 
its promoters fought it through and now it 
stands firmly established, though shorn of 
the objectionable features which caused the 
trouble. Classification will not bring grist 
to the mill, but it will assuredly be of vast 
benefit to the breeding interest. 


* 
* * 

Regurding the challenge-class question, 
‘Brittle’ in the Fanciers’ Journal, makes 
an excellent suggestion of giving an equal 
sum to first and second prize-winners. Our 
leading show manager writes to me that he 
does not think the shows could afford to dis- 
pense with entry fees in the challenge 
classes, as only one or two entries, as a 
rule, are made in each class. Another ar- 
gument in favor of my suggestion! If, by 
doing away with the entry fee, an average 
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of, say, four entries to each challenge class 
could be secured, would it not be a gain, 
even if, on paper, a few dollars should be 
sacrificed? Who would not, after glancing 
an eye over the Kennel Gazette’s list of 
“Champions of Record,” rather see a clas§ 
of four such dogs, than double the number 
of open-class entries! Challenge dogs, in 
nearly every case are of superlative merit, 
and which is the more conducive to an ed- 
ucation in doggy matters—a class of cham- 
pions or the average open class ? 


* 
* * 


‘Aloin,” I greet you!” You have 
bobbed up serenely a great deal of late in 
recent issues of the San Francisco Breeder 
and Sportsman. I don’t know who you are, 
and you seem to ‘‘have a knife’’ in ‘* Dog- 
whip,’’ but that doesn’t signify. Still, I 
think before advising me to study up 
pointers, you had best go and ask someone 
who knows, what ‘‘fashionable’’ breeding 
means. The ancestors you mention are of 
first-class stuff; still, Duke of Vernon is 
only a ‘‘ fashionable ’’ individually and on 
his own merits. And another thing! 
Don’t get too ‘‘brash.’? In the language 
of the only C. H. M., ‘‘I now call upon 
Mr. ‘Alin’ to produce proofs in support 
of the statement that I ‘seem to think that 
all the credentials a man needs nowadays 
is the right to add a title to his name.’”’ 


* 
* * I 


Erin go bragh! _ Looking over the list of 
winners at the Philadelphia Kennel Club’s 
trials, just finished, I at once noticed the 
number of ‘reds’ that had won. In five 
Derbies run, the Irish-setter contingent has 
won, out of fourteen places, five prizes; 
while out of six all-aged stakes they took 
six out of fifteen places! No Gordon won 
until this year, when B. F. Hall’s black- 
and-tan Flash wins 3d place in the all- 
aged, and this against twenty competitors. 
Of the other Gordons entered, Countess 
Roxie won a heat and got into the second 
series, King Item was unfortunate in be- 
ing drawn against another Gordon—Flash, 
the 3d-prize winner—so his merits in com- 
petition with the other breeds could not be 
ascertained. 

Ps se * 

From this it will be seen that the sup- 
porters of the now (in my opinion, errone- 
ously reputed) inferior breeds have no rea- 
son to despair. Five years’ such work as I 
have indicated will bring about a vast 
change in the Irish and Gordon setters as 
field-trial dogs. Gentlemen, I wish you 
every success. 


« *% 


It is not generally known that we have 
one of England’s best breakers with us 
now in the ponderous person of John Brett, 
Spratts’ kennel manager at Northvale, N. 
J. Until the advent of Brailsford and 
Cameron, Brett was the only man in Amer- 
ica who had won the English K. C. Derby. 
He came across with Mr. Archer’s fine lot 





of Irish setters (which were brought out to 
Colorado several years ago); but, leaving 
him after a short time, he drifted East 
again and finally engaged with Spratts’ 
Patent. They could not have secured a 
better or more competent man for.the re- 
sponsible post of kennel manager. 
* ? * 

By the way, we never hear of Mr. Arch- 
er’s “reds”? now. What has become of 
them? 


* 
* * 


I was sorry to see that Mr. Avent’s luck 
seemed to have deserted him last season, 
and instead of, as usual, pretty well sweep- 
ing the board of prizes, he won but one 2d 
prize. How are the mighty fallen! There 
was balm in Gilead still, however, for Mr. 
Avent’s last year’s wonder, Rowdy Rod, 
won for his new owner, the Elmwood Ken- 
nels, the Champion Stake at the Central. 
Thus, the two grandsons of Count Noble— 
Prince Lucifer and Rowdy Rod—win the 
two principal stakes at these trials; last 


year his grandson, King’s Mark, and son, . 


Roger, won the same stakes. 


* 
* * 


Dr. A. de Monco of Denver remains 
steadfast in his admiration of the pointer ; 
and I don’t wonder at it. A’ good pointer 
is as good a dog as any man can wish for. 
Having the courage of his own opinions, 
the doctor has slowly, but none the less 
surely, added to his kennel of ‘“‘short- 
hairs,’’ and the latest addition is about the 
best. This time it is the comely Devon- 
shire Myrtle, from Friend Bulled’s famous 
Witheridge kennel. I do not know her 
breeding yet, but, depend upon it, it is 
good. Mr. Bulled’s kennel is about the 
best combined show and field-trial kennel 
of pointers in all England. 

* - * 

And talking of pointers! HOW they 
have shown up during the last couple of 
years at the trials. Their long-haired 
rivals must look carefully to the laurels, 
for already. the leaves are being plucked 
from the wreath. Duke of Hessen win- 
ning 2d prize in the Eastern All-Aged 
Stake, against both setters and pointers, 
was a feat, indeed. Then, last year, Rip 
Rap defeated the phenomenal Rowdy Rod, 
who this year wins (in a strong class) the 
Champion Stake at the Central Trials; 
while Spotted Boy wins the Grand Derby 
between the pointer and setter Derby win- 


ners at the same trials! ! 


* 
* * 


The pointer’s supporters well deserve 
their success. For years they have fought 
a hard battle against heavy odds, and the 
man who now sneers at the gallant ‘‘short- 
hair’’ isa fool. Once they were far better 


_ than setters, but until of late they had 


greatly deteriorated. Now they bid fair 
to stand on an equality with their oft-time 


conqueror, the English setter. Selah! 


a *% 


With this splendid showing before them, 


v1 





the Irish and Gordon setter men have no 
right to despair. True, the pointer never 
sunk so low in field-trial reputation as they 
have done; but if their friends will ear- 
nestly set to work and organize trials of 
their own, run their dogs in them, handled 
by our best trainers, and breed from field 
dogs for field merit, success in time must 
be theirs. 
«*% 

Mister Compositor, after all the nice 
things I said about you in a recent issue, 
was it kind to mix up my copy as you did ? 
I don’t “‘kick”’ at an ordinary misconception 
—that is generally my fault ; but when you 
say that a mother ‘‘who had never had 
pups’’ suckled her daughter’s offspring it is 
——well, rubbing it in. 


* 
* * 


I was somewhat surprised at reading a 
statement by Mr. Halsey, the judge of St. 
Bernards at the recent Birmingham show, 
that if he had known the age of a puppy 
shown there, he would have placed him 
differently. I take it that a judge should 
judge a dog as he sees him. If he judged 
by what he might be, all dogs would be 
ideals and there would be a fertile field 
open for the vivid imagination of a judge. 
A puppy has a class in which he may meet 
his equals, and when he enters the open 
class he should not ask, nor give, quarter. 
A judge making such a statement as that 
of Mr. Halsey’s should be treated to the 
most judicious shelving. We don’t want 
imagination, but facts in judging. 

« * 

The Lonsdale dogs have amply retrieved 
themselves at the Central Trials, winning 
the Setter Derby and All-Aged Pointer 
Stake with Ian and Ightfield Deuce. As 
they both defeated many of our best field 
performers, it will be seen that they are 
dogs of no mean merit. Broken, in the 
English style, to a close range than that 
in use here, they were somewhat handi- 
capped at High Point. The Lexington 
ground seemed to suit them far better and 
from all accounts they appear to be far bet- 
ter broken animals than ours, never mak- 
ing mistakes and ranging with faultless 
precision. 

* ¥ * 

Iam very glad the veteran Brailsford cap- 
tured a couple of stakes against our best 
dogs. It is a high feather in the cap of the 
originator of Field Trials. The trip was a 
heavy money venture, being expected to 
cost Mr. Heywood-Lonsdale about $10,- 
000. The dogs have won altogether five 
first places, two Derbies and three All-Aged 
—a very creditable showing. They have 
sailed for home again, to return next year, 
I trust, and win fresh laurels for their 
plucky owner and their remarkable old 
trainer. 

e* 


One of the Eastern Trial judges was Mr. 
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Thomas Johnson of Winnipeg, Manitoba. 
Quite a long distance to bring a judge 
from ! 

= rn * 

Last spring, in conversation with Friend 
‘Billy’? Tallman, he remarked that Irish 
and Gordon setters were a splendid open- 
ing for a man who would push them in the 
field. He seems to have acted on his opin- 
ion, for of the seven Gordons that started he 
ran three, winning first and second places, 
while the third, the celebrated bitch Cham- 
pion Bellemont, won two heats. A good 
showing, indeed. 


* 
* * 


Mr. C. C. M. Hunt of the Claire-Reeta 
Kennels, Palmyra, N. Y., is going in for 
Gordons more heavily than ever, having 
purchased from Dr. Meyer of New York 
City, Champions Beaumont and Bellemont, 
who are out and away the best pair of 
their breed in the country. These, with 
his new purchase Bendigo, that won first 
place at the trials, give 
him a kennel that it will 
be difficult for Dr. Dixon, 
Little Boy’s owner, to 
beat. By the way, Beau- 
mont, the bench - show 
champion, won second 
money at the trials. 

* f * 

Talking of trials, re- 
minds me that I have to 
thank Mr. Paul H. Got- 
zian of The Elms Kennels, 
Forest Lake, Minn., for a 
copy of his very neatly- 
gotten-up catalogue. On 
the front is a pretty re- 
production from a paint- 
ing of that matchless En- 
glish setter, Monk of Fur- 
ness, while . throughout 
are given extended pedi- 
grees of the English set- 
ters and pointers that 
comprise the kennels’ 
breeding stock. As a ready refer- 
ence of pedigrees it is invaluable, and 
everyone interested in these breeds should 
secure a copy from Mr. Gotzian, which he, 
I am sure, will send without charge. With 
such stock as he owns, Mr. Gotzian should 
soon be turning out some clinkers. 

DoGwuip. 


-— 
> 


A Hero of the Hour. 

Through the open-handed hospitality of 
that standard journal the Turf, Field and 
Farm of New York, we are enabled to pre- 
sent our readers with a likeness of the 
pointer dog Spotted Boy, the twice-crowned 
victor at the recent meet of the Central 
Field Trial Club at Lexington, N.C. Heisa 
good-sized liver-and-white dog, and comes 
from rare parentage. His sire, Trinket’s 
Bang, is well known, having won the all- 
aged stake at the Western trials in 1885, 
and divided 3d at Grand Junction the same 
year. Going a little further, let us doff 











our hats to the name of his sire, Croxteth. 
Though passed away, his blood liveth to 
win high honors. Spotted Boy was bred 
and is owned by Mr. Charles Proctor, 
Union City, Ind. 

The pointer men can hardly restrain their 
joy, and we don’t blame them. The best 
part of the joke is, Spotted Boy scored his 
great win on a bitterly cold day—the kind 
of day when (according to your ‘‘rabid’”’ 
setter enthusiast) the pointer is of no 
earthly use whatsoever. 


<ttfin 
oe 





Toledo Tattlings. 
Editor Sports Afield : 

I paid that noble dog Watch a visit the 
other day. One looks at him in amazement. 
He is truly the King of St. Bernards. He 
is now a trifle thin, but just right for 
breeding purposes, and only weighs 215 
pounds. He is simply immense in bone and 
what struck me as remarkable, is the lack 
of any weak or awkward movement, or 





SPOTTED BOY, 
Winner of the Pointer and Absolute Derbies, Lexington, N. C., 1890. 


anything about his build that is not as trim 
as @ terrier. He moves freely and easily, 
and, barring a preponderance of white in his 
coloring, leaves little to criticise. The Field 
said of him, when shown in this country 
last Spring, ‘‘that he was easily first in any 
oompany.’’ What more could be said to his 
credit? 


* 
* * 


Mr. A. W. Pancoast, formerly of Jackson, 
Mich., has moved his kennel of cocker 
spaniels to Toledo. He hassome very nice 
ones and they will be a fine acquisition to 
Ohio kennels. 

«*% 

Anent the old deerhound vs. greyhound 
controversy, a gentleman of Butte, Mon- 
tana, writes me that in November the deer- 
hound ‘‘Alan”’ outran one of Montana’s 
fleetest greyhounds after a rabbit, and that 
in long, severe runs—especially if any 
roughness of country occurs—that the deer- 








hound’s immense strength always endures 
the longest. 


* 
*% * 


Mr. J. A. Loomis of Paint Rock, Texas, 
writes under date of November 10th, that 
his deerhound Fergus killed ten wolves in 
the past two weeks. Pretty good record 
for a youngster hardly grown, 

* * 

The Alta Kennels have sold out all their 
cracks and gone out of business—the pro- 
prietor, Mr. T. B. Lee, having died. © This 
kennel owned Victor Joseph in his. palmy 
days and bred many fine specimens of the 
St. Bernard race. Mr. Lee was formerly 
secretary of the Toledo Kennel Co., and his 
death was a severe loss to the kennel inter- 
ests of Ohio. He was an intelligent and 
cultivated gentleman, and leaves hosts of 
friends to mourn their loss. ; 

Toledo, O. ROBIN ADAIR. 


ae. 
o 


The Hunter’s Dog. 
Editor Sports Afield : 

What has become of the old, rough-and- 
ready ‘‘hunter’s dog?’ 
Is he entombed with his 
master ‘‘Leatherstock- 
ing?” Years since you 
could find a more or less 
worthy specimen of his 
kind in almost any 
sparsely-settled district. 
‘‘Breed’’? was conspicu- 
ously absent in him, as he 
partook more or less of the 
blood of most breeds— 
hound and terrier being 
generally in the ascendant 
—and his color and coat 
often suggested a collie as 
an ingredient. With all 
his homeliness and thor- 
ough mongrelism, I am 
certain that we have no 
dog to-day that could fill 
his place, tor he was a dog 
of most multifarious uses 
and great adaptability. I 
suppose he has disap- 
peared with the oppor- 
tunities of his usefulness ; for he was an aid 
to the man who went out to kill something 
—perhaps for food or perhaps to rid his 
neighborhood of a dangerous enemy—and 
would probably have been a sorry compan- 
ion for the man who goes out shooting with 
birds especially in view, for the real old- 
style hunter’s dog went out to find anything 
that was killable, and nat a whit did he 
care whether it was deer, turkey, ‘‘pat- 
ridges’’ or what; all were hisquarry. But 
how wonderfully wise he was in the way he 
behaved on the track of various game! Let 
him strike a deer trail and the warmer it 
got the more cautious his movements until 
when he got within shooting distance he 
barely crept—warning the hunter of just 
how near he was. Let it be a ‘‘painter’’ 
and every hair bristled; his every move- 
ment told the hunter what the game was 
and how imminent the danger. If it wasa 
turkey, he would spring off on the track 
with his loudest baying—chasing the game 
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up a tree to be shot. An old southwestern 
hunter told me that ‘‘a real good dog”’ 
wouldn’t follow the trail of peccaries at all 
—knowing they were not game by a jugfull 
and also that their pursuit would result in 
more ripped-up sides than sides of bacon ; 
this I by no means vouch for, but from the 
way I saw Bryner’s ‘‘Coaley’’ behave when 
after deer or turkeys, I am quite ready to 
believe he would have learned, in a peccary 
country, that they had better be left severely 
alone. Now, it would seem to a dogman 
that it wouldn’t pay for a sportsman to 
keep one dog for birds, another for turkeys, 
a third for deer, and risk his own carcass 
with ‘‘ painters” and such like without the 
help of a dog to warn him how imminent 
his danger was, and I should suppose that 
it could not be expected that the setter or 
pointer could be kept at his special perfec- 
tions asa ‘‘bird-dog’’ and yet know and 
practice the necessary arts of deer or tur- 
key hunting, and recognize the dangerous 
character of the bear or puma when he 
struck the trailof one? I fancy there must 
be something in the intensified predisposi- 
tion of our thoroughbied dogs to their spe- 
cial work that unfits them for general 
usefulness and that for the all-round dog, 
we must have the blood of all around. 

I every now and then see inquiries in 
Sports AFIELD for dogs for this, that or 
the other species of hunting, that prompt 
me to inquire if the race of Natty Bum: 
pos and Old Rubes is entirely extinct 
whether their experience would not guide 
the enquirer after the sort of dog he needs? 
I firmly believe in thoroughbred dogs for 
special uses. If you want a watchdog get 
a mastiff ; if you want a farm dog get a bob- 
tail old English sheep dog; if you want a 
stock dog get either bobtail or collie ; if you 
want a vermin-killer get a terrier; or if 
you want a bird dog——get one, I don’t 
know which kind. But if you want a dog 
for a bit of each of these uses, why wouldn’t 
it be a proper mathematical solution to mix 
all these breeds together? You want much 
of the speed, all the endurance and nose of 
the hound ; the remorseless hunting for wild 
animals of the terrier ; the wise discrimina- 
tion between animals of the collie or bob- 
tail ; and the devotion of the mastiff. Ina 
word, you want a mongrel. 





Hulton, Pa. W. WADE. 
National Greyhound Club. 
Editor Sports Afield: 


The National Greyhound Club will hold 
its inaugural show of greyhounds, deer- 
hounds and Russian wolfhounds at the 
American Horse Exchange, Broadway, New 
York City, on Tuesday, February 3, under 
American Kennel Club rules. It will be a 
one-day show and devoted exclusively to 
“the above breeds. The prizes will be as fol- 
lows: 1st champion, each breed, $10 ; 1st 
open class, each breed, $10; 2nd, $5; 
ist puppy class, each breed, $5; 2nd, 
$3; best specimen of each breed, club’s 
silver medal. Each sex will have its own 
class. W. H: Huntineton, Sec’y. 
Brooklyn, N. Y. 





The Australian Dingo. 
Editor Sports Afield : 

While seated in the lobby of the Contin- 
ental Hotel last night, the talk took a 
sports afield flavor—one young fellow, 
only recently returned from Australia, be- 
ing especially enthusiastic on the subject of 
kangaroo shooting. His talk put me in 
mind of a rather unique experience that 
once befell myself and a party of friends 
while on an outing in that country. 

We had just rolled up our blankets, after 
camping out, preparatory to making up the 
fireand putting the billies on to boil, when 
we heard the heavy thud of a -kangaroo 
leaping rapidly ina neighboring scrub. ‘‘It 
was the work of a moment,”’’ as the old-fash- 
ioned novelists used to say, to get out our. 
revolvers on the chance of a shot; but we 
paused to watch an interesting sight. A 
dingo was stealing swiftly along the edge of 
the scrub, parallel to the course of the kan- 
geroo, and in ordinary circumstances a 
leaden messenger would have been promptly 
sent after him, with all the more probability 
of stopping him, as he paused occasionally 
to listen ; but possible kangaroo steak was 
just then uppermost in our minds. In a 
minute or two the kangaroo suddenly broke 
for the.open country, and the dingo, for 
whom he was evidently unprepared, made a 
splendid dash and pinned the marsupial by 
the shoulder. Almost instantly afterward a 
second dingo, whohad no doubt heen driving 
‘the game towards 
out of the scrub and took the kangaroo on 
the opposite side. In spite of the poor 
beast’s violent bounds hither and thither, he 
soon rolled over, and in an astonishingly 
short time the dingoes had put an end to his 
struggles. ‘‘ A fresh feed for certain, now,”’ 
whispered the stockman, and we began 
crawling on our hands and knees toward the 
spot, about 100 yards away, for a shot at the 
dingoes, who had been too much occupied 
in the excitement of the chase to notice us. 
The slightest noise, the chance breaking of 
a dead twig, or perhaps the motion of a tall 
blade of grass, sufficed to alarm them, and 
though the revolver bullets cut up the earth 
close to them, both went away unscathed. 
The kangaroo was quite dead. How they 
had mauled him in those two or three min- 
utes! His chest was torn open under the 
foreleg, and his neck bitten through and 
through. These wild dogs seem to know in- 
stinctively where the great arteries are 
situated. and, unlike our domestic hounds, 
understand perfectly well how to kill a 
kangaroo without incurring the risk of a 
fatal stroke from its powerful hind legs, 
armed with those formidable chisel-like 
nails. Some fresh-cut steaks off the loin 
put us in good trim for the day’s work. 

WADE WARREN. 

Salt Lake City, Utah. 





A Popular Queen. 
“My wife is queen of the tea table.’’ 
“‘ And she never reigns but she pours.”’— 
St. Lowis Spectator. 


companion, rushed ‘ 





The Kennel. 


COMING EVENTS. 
BENCH SHOWS. 

South Carolina Poultry and Pet Stock Association’s 
In Exhibition, Chariston, 8. C., January 13, 
14, 15, 16 and 17. Deaonta Me. Innes, Jr., “secretary. 

lode 2 at Pet unm a Association’ 3! ee 
annual benc! w, New Orleans, January 
22, 23, 24and 25. A. E. wr Neon secretary 
omnes secon 

Ww, 
Carl p inde * uary 21, an 


South agp es os Kennel 1 Association’s inenexeel bench 
show, Greenville, 8. C., January 27, 28, 29 F. F. 
Capers, secretary. 


Westminster Kennel Club’s fifteenth annual bench 
= New York, N. Y., February 24, 25, 26 and 27. 

James Mortimer, superintende nt. 

Maryland Kennel Club’s second annual bench show, 
Baltimore, Md., March 3, 4, 5 and 6. W. Stewart Dif. 
fenderffer, secre’ secretary. 

Duquesne Kennel Club’s joes bench mow, Ee 
burgh, Pa., March 10, 11, 12 and 13, , secre 

Washington City Kennel Club’s inaugural goo 
ew ioe ances: D. C., March 16, 17,18 and 19. F. 8. 

ebster, 





Massachusettes Kennel Club’s (Lynn, Mass.) second 

annual bench show, March 24, 25, 26and 27. D. A. Will- 
, secretary. 

New England Kennel Club’s seventh annual bench 
show, Boston, Mass., March 31, April 1,2 and 3. E. H. 
Moore, secretary. 

California Kennel Club’s bench show, San Francisco, 
Cal., April , 1891 

Mascoutah Kennel Club’s third annual bench show, 
Chicago, Ill., April 8, 9, 10 and 11. G@. H. Goodrich, 
manager. 





Cleveland Kennel Club’s fourth annual bench show, 
parte oa O., April 14, 15, 16 and 17. ©. M. Munhall, 


Continental Kennel Club’s second annual bench show, 
pee mg Sees April 22,23, 24 and 25. F. W. Rand, sec- 
retary, 1078 Santa Fe street, Denver, ‘Colo. 

Sout! aes California aaa Club’s bench show, Los 
Angeles, Cal., ) aged 





FIELD TRIALS. 
Pacific Kennel Club’s de annual field trials, Jan- 

uary 19, Bakersfield, Cal H. Briggs, secretary. 
Southern rieea re Cait third annual field trials, 
mn Albany, Miss., February 2. T. M. Brumby, secre- 
oe 


Kennel Notices. 
Sports AFIELD makes no charges =e these aoe 
nel notices. In claiming nam hog ~ Be 
must write plainly and use the fo owing on 
Bred. 
Mr. C. 8. Erswell’s (Cheyenne, Wyo.) Irish water 
spaniel bitch, Kitty O’Donoghue, on December 
* 80, 1890, to Mr. W. B. Gray’s champion King 
Slash. 





Whelps. 

Miss Ida Orme’s (New York, N. Y.) English grey- 
hound La Gitana whelped December 23, 1890, 
seven, by Mr. H. W. Huntington’s champion 
Balkis (Clyto ex Primrose). 

——_——+\> 
Blue Blood Near at Home. 
Attention is called to the advertisement of the 

Bonita Cocker Kennels of this city, as illustrating the 
fact that admirers of typical spaniels do not need to 
send 800 or a thousand miles away from home for fine 
specimens. .And the same thing applies with equal 
force to the Hoeckel greyhound kennels, whose adver- 
tisement also appears in our “Kennel” department. 


Something You Should Have. 

Sports AFIELD would warmly commend to the atten- 
tion of all wielders of the shotgun a new and highly- 
useful invention—namely, the cork gun-wiper, oiler 
and burnisher, as recently patented by Sportsman J.C. 
Clark of Topeka, Kas. Especially should all users of 
wood or nitro powders send to Mr. Clark for one of 
these cleaners. See advertisement for further details. 








Lions Rampant. 

Editor Sports Afield: Mountain lions are 
having everything their own way in this local- 
ity just now. I live in the hills ten miles 
from Glenwood Springs; and if I had a dog 
that would follow a lion’s trail, I could 
have some fun. Let some brother sportsman 
who has such a dog, and who would like to join 
in three or four—or half a dozen—lion hunts, 
write me, Traps or poison would soon rid us of 
the pests; but why not enjoy a hunt while the 
game is plentiful? Who has a plucky trailer that 
he will sell? FRANK P. WARNER. 

Glenwood Springs, Colo. 
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KENNEL ADVERTISEMENTS. KENNEL ADVERTISEMENTS. 
English Mastiff Stad and Show Dog, 
epwes acces von | JC YART HOM 
Ch. Oniando ex Countes of Woodlands. Wi a 
See oes erties nace” oi Be saat SOLOMON BOCK., D. V.58., 
has ever been exhibi lior Bis- Surgeon in Chief. 


ted, except Chance! 
which won Ist in puppy class in Denver. 
wyalte Clumber niel, Bustler, by Drake ex Li 


Apply oy shown nak ams Colorad 
care 0 
Foe, io App ave, Colo. 12-5t 
DOGS. 
tter 83 ths old, $10 each; 
pointer bubs, 5 meutie hk Ai onthe moneie 
pu 
un 





months old, $10 each ; 
1 year old, 0—thorou: 
all : hoe ta will cele satisfactio: 
b> mn nm 
ond safe delivery. WATSON K. #28 Prop’r 
Shindeiph Ci me 1428 South Penn Square, 





PAMPHLET 


DOG DISEASES 


Mailed gratis by the author, 


H. CLAY GLOVER, 
Veterinary Surgeon, 12938 Broadway, New York. 





—ROUGH-COATED— 


ST. BERNARD PUPPIES 


Sired by 
Hesper, 
Plinlimmon Jr,, 
& Lothario, 


Out of 
PRIZE-WINNING BITCHES. 


Wyoming Kennels, 
Melrose, Mass. 
ECHO KENNELS. 


Thoroughbred Greyhounds For Sale 


From my bitch Echo, dam of the following well- 

known coursers: 

Bet.zz P., winner of the American Field Cu 
Great Bend, October, 1887; also winner o 
prize in bench show, Great Bend, 1887. 

Swirrt (* Boss of the Plains ’’); Dart, the great an- 
re us. 

BEN rize winner ” a Riverside 
Hunt’s By iverside, Cal., 

Dasu, champion courser of Giante, and many 
other well-known coursers. 

All of my strain of dogs are coyote-killers. 


C. F. Hoeckel, Prop'r, 


P. O. Box 3,004. DENVER, COLO. 


BONITA COCKER KENNELS. 


CAPTAIN BRANT. 


The solid-black, grey cocker spaniel Captain 
Brant, A. K. C. s. (Champion Brant ex 
Bonita), in the stud to a limited number of ap- 
proved bitches. Champion Brant has always 
won ist wherever exhibi 

We also own the handsomest bitches Josie a 
K. R. 5,491) and Toots (A. K. C. 8. B. wg a 
stock guaranteed; reasonable prices. Address, 


L. K. DEWEIN, 
(Bonita Cocker Kenneis), 
1405 Market St., Denver, Colo. 


Mention this paper. 











Graduate American Veterinary College. 
Late veterinary surgeon 5th U. 8. Cavalry. 
A. E. Parry and F. W. Hunt, 
Assistant Surgeons. 
Calls by telegraph promptly attended to. 





In the Stud. 
Black-white-and-tan Llewellin setter, 


REX 


(Sired by King Noble out of Elsie Belton). 
Thoroughly broken field dog; wide and fast 
Possesses fine style and agian. and is an 
nt stock-getter. Fee $25. For particulars 
address DR. B. F. JONES, Kearney, Neb. 





In the Stud. 
“ROY D.” (8255 A. K. C. S. B.). 
Out of my hoe = b ig eke K.C.8. B. et 


(San Roy ex Drane’s Mark, A. 

Cc. 8. B. 164 (heb Hoy. om Juno). The Liewel- 
lin breeders of the West who desire to perpetu- 
ate the Duke-Rhcebe 


blood now have an cpporte 
nity to do so. No noes dog is stronger the 
e-Rheebe blood than Roy D. He is simply 
magnificent on game, and comes of stock unsur- 
as field dogs by an — of setters on 
e face of this earth. tches from Colorado 
and the Far West bred for one-half the regular 
stud fee. Address “ BIRDO,” Port Royal, 





Mail orders solicited. 


Mention Sports AFIELD. 






SCHOLTZ & BAILEY, 
DRUGGISTS, 


Cor. 14th & Stout Sts., - Denver, Colo. 
——HUeadquarters for— 
GLOVER’S IMPERIAL DOG REMEDIES. 


— Patent 


~—MEAT FIBRINE VEGETABLE— 


wire DOG CAKES sxe200x. 


oa 





STAMPED... 
Order from your dealer. Send for Gratis 
Pamphlet on canine diseases to 


Spratts’ Patent (America) Limited 


Nos. 239 to 245 East 56th Street, New York. 





THE CLUMBER KENNEL, 


Ottawa, - - Canada. 
The largest and best kennel of Clumber span- 
iels in America, and probably the best in exist- 
ence. The dogs are oo amp | hunted, and pup- 
pies bred by us invariably turn out first-rate 
work as well as being fit to win in any com- 
pany. ppies are cons we J for sale, and we 
can - ae? ure matur stock when re- 

quired. ri fe e pertouess to 
MERCER, 


Ottawa, Canada. 





WANTS, EXCHANGES, ETC. 


Advertisements under this head inserted for 
Three Cents per word for each issue. If ordered 
in for three or more times, Two Cents per word 
for each insertion. The money must be sent 
with the advertisement. 





ANTED—A YOUNG, ~WELL-BRED, 
rough-coated St. Bernard puppy, male. Ad- 
dress J. J. HUDDART, 35 Skinner Block, Denver. 








IRST-CLASS TYPEWRITER TO EX- 
change for safety bicycle. Address MYRON 


H. AKIN, Ft. Collins, Colo. 
9 BUYS $750 PIANO—NEW. G. 8. 
¢ CLINGMAN, Cakdale, Neb. 12-3t* 


JOR SALE—THE GRAND rep MAS- 








tiff bitch, Mollie Comedy (A. K. C, 8. B, 14,- 
472); sire, Ed (7.460) 5 dam, Ilford Comedy 
April, 1889. Isa beautiful fawn, 


(11,771); whel 

with dark mask and points; 29 inches at shoul- 

psa and weighs about 150 pounds, She is thor- 

oughly house and yard-broken; very affectionate 

a splendid guard. Price, $150. Address R, 8. 

F. Montgomery, owner, 1519 Farnam street, 
Omaha, Neb., or kennel editor of this paper. 

11-3t* 





OR BAY PUPPIES BY THE CEL- 
ebrated “ Barnum,” $15, with printed instruc- 
tions for breaking them. CHESAPEAKE KEN- 
NELS, Malvern, fa. 11-tt 





OR SALE.—TEN LOTS (25 TO 34, BLOCK 

14) in Shackeleton Place, Denver. Price, $4,- 
500 net, one-half cash, ance one year at 7 per 
cent. This is $500 below the market, but am 
obliged to sell. Address A. B.C., care Sports 
AFIELD. 





ANTED—A SCOTCH STAGHOUND, ONE 

year old or a A ge rice for male or 

Semate, MRS. OD, Edgewood, 
Colorado oe ing rs = ty 12-3t* 





OR SALE—CLUMBER SPANIEL PUPPIES 
of the purest strain. Beauties. Address, 8, 
H. LAVERTY, 846 Bell Ave., North Denver. 


OU CAN MAKE MONEY BY CANVASS- 
ing subscriptions for Sports AFIELD. Lib- 
eral commission. Credentials and blanks on a 
lication. Sports AFIELD, 61 Skinner Block, 
mver, Colo. 








OR SALE—DOUBLE-BARREL SHOTGUN; 
12-gauge; central fire. pigher, Reill Lon- 
don. Splendid shooter. Can 
seen at r is office; or Mia WR GHT cour. 
LAND, Leah, Albany County, Wyo. 1-3t* 


MANGE tively cured ‘in one or two appl. 





cations with St. Bernard Mange 
Cure. Pa’ sale by dealers in sporting goods, or 
he St. Bernard Mange Cure Co., 
$1 a. Can. Okawville, ti. 


Bae File away for reference. 


BULL- TERRIERS AND BULLDOGS 
always on sale. The largest and best 
collection te select from. The following celebrat- 
ed dogs at stud: Bull-terriers Hinks (best dog 
living) and Edgewood Bendigo; bulldog Cham- 
pion Harper; Irish terrier Barney’s Brother. 
Puppies by the above dogs that will make sure 
winners for sale. For stud cards and prices ad- 
dress FRANK F. DOLE, New Haven, Ct. 
N. B.—Any breed of dogs imported from England 
on commission. 


NELSON & ©C©O., KIRKWOOD, MO., 
e will send catalogue of their Cartrid e 
Belts, which also contains the Game Laws of 
States and-Territories,-free, to anyone who will 
say that he saw this notice in Sports AFIELD. 


ARTNER WANTED.—SUITABLE PARTY 
with small —— to engage i in guiding busi- 
ness already established and widely and eves 
bly known among sportsmen. Paying business 
and endless sport for the a man. ferences 
generat, Address 8. D. BARNES, Houston, 
‘ex. 














ANTED—AN IRISH OR GORDON SET- 

ter pup (dog) from 3 to 8 months old. Ad- 
dress A. G. BROCKER, 1518 California —- 
Denver, Colo. 








SCOTCH DEERHOUNDS. 
Pups ‘for sale by my oolengnin’ dogs out of 
prize-winning dams. 
HILLSIDE KENNELS, 
Lancaster, Mass. 





a 
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PROFESSIONAL CARDS. 





W. SMEDLEY, D. D. 8. J. H. BEALS, D. D. 8. 


ee & BEALS, 


Dentists, 


Room 28 Skinner Block, - - Denver, Colo. 
(Cor. 16th & Lawrence Sts.) 
Telephone No. 269. 





PY Sova J. HUDDART, 


Architect, 


85, 37 and 38 Skinner Blk, - Denver, Colo. 
Take elevator on 16th Street. 





¥. E. EDBROOKE. W. A. MAREAN. 


KF E. EDBROOKE & CO., 
. 


Architects. 


Rooms 42, 48 and 44 Tabor Block, Denver, Colo. 
Take Elevator. 





Pe ied W. ROBERTS, 


Architect. 


Room 31, RAILROAD BUILDING, 


Nos. 1515-1525 Larimer Street, Denver, Colo. 





Grn H. KING, 


Attorney at Law. 


No, 38 Rengstorff Blk, Seattle, Wash. 





REFERENCES: 
National Bank of Commerce, Seattle, Wash. 
First National Bank, Denver, Colo. 
Wolfe, Webb & Chittenden, Denver, Colo. 
F. Halpin, Esq., Chemical Nat’l Bank, New York. 


————-CORRESPONDENCE INVITED. 





Address all communications, “ P. O, Box 996.” 


C. HE. Aiken, 


Proprietor of 


AIKEN’S FREE MUSEUM 


Taxidermist and Furrier. 
(21 years’ practice.) 











Mounts to order all kinds cf game pieces and 
heads. Tans and manufactures skins of native 
> into rugs, robes, coats, etc. Largest col- 

ion of 


Fur Rugs and Deer Heads 


Stuffed Birds & Curiosities in the West. 


105 PIKE'S PEAK AVE., centers 
Colo. Springs, ca 





Taxidermists 
AND DEALERS IN 


GLASS EYES 


And nd all supplies required by the 
and shine, Bend stamp for fal 
ustrated Catalogue to 


“"FRAZAR BROS., 


No, 93 Sudbury St., Boston, Mass. 





cs SLatniged Dag GIVEN AWAY 





To all are interested In 
inet empty 8 shells we he whey a few “ how ammunition. 
‘Address! LDEAL MPG. OO. Hox 1004 P New Haven, Conn. 


Please mention Sports AFIELD. 


Rife, Pistol or Shot Gun Adag and desire to coonomize by reloading 
ae, 3 pis eee err ts 








‘SpooH sizedurep 


Fine Cutlery and 





HANDSOME FELLOW, ISN’T HE? 


We have this kind of Collar, with a variety of others to suit any kind of dog. Have 
you tried , 


SERGEANT'S CONDITION PILLS? 


They are good. We have them, as well as 


(ZLOVER’S J/JEDICINES. 


ROBERTS HARDWARE COMPANY, 


No. 1640 Larimer St., Denver. 


SMOKELESS POWDER. 


High altitudes 











Ours is the only American powder claiming freedom from smoke. 
do not affect it. 


C. W. Budd, J. A. R. Elliott, Wolstencroft, Crosby, Stice, Carver, Bogardus and ALL 
the other cracks will certify to its superiority. Order through dealers only. 


AMERICAN WOOD POWDER COMPANY, 
~ 59 Wall Street, New York. 








The above cut represents our $20 Boat. We build everything from a Oanoe 
to a Steam Launch, and carry by far the Largest Stock of any one in the country 
Send 15 cents (stamps or silver) for the finest boat catalogue ever published. Over 150 illustrations. 


R. J. DOUGLAS 00, Waukegan, Ills, U. 8. A. 


$ F 





SPORTS AFIELD. 








Telephone 
450. 


Base-Ball Goods. 


THE GEO. F. HIGGINS SPORTING GOODS C0., 


1508 Arapahoe St., Denver. 
——WHOLESALE & RETAIL—— 
Bieyeles, Cutlery, 
Tricycles, Dog Collars, 
Velocipedes _ Dog Medicines, 


Skates, 
Sleds, 


Toboggans, 


Guns, 
Pistols, 
Ammunition 


Toys, 
Games, 
Novelties. 


A GENERAL LINE OF SPORTING GOODS. 


STEVENS SPECIAL FIRE ARMS. 





Wherever speting is done, in all parts of the world, the Stevens Rifles and Pistols are 
being introduced, and on account of their superior accuracy are preferred. 


EVENS PISTOLS have made more brilliant records and have done finer work than any 
other pistol ever made. 


STEVENS RIFLES have made records which were considered impossible. 


STEVENS POCKET RIFLES are carried by ladies, anglers, tourists and hunters. They 
are murvels of accuracy, compactness and beauty. 


STEVENS LADIES’. RIFLE is the proper rifle for ladies. It is wonderfully accurate and 
has no recoil, 


The 22long rifle and the .25 rim-fire cartridge<, the most accurate small-bore he ee am made, 
were originated by this company. These celebrated rifles and pisiols are manufactured b 


THE J. STEVENS ARMS AND TOOL CO., 


Send for Catalogue. P. O. Box 5680, Chicovee Falls, Mass. 


HENRY W. ERLE, | Skinner Bros. & Wright 


St. James CLOTHIERS, 
Livery, ; Boarding, ; ald ‘ Sale F Stables. Corner Sixteenth & Lawrence Sts., Denver. 





Have in stock the most complete line of 


SPORTSMEN'S GOODS 


In the West. 
Wading Pants, ns, Hunting Boots and 
Caps. Gent Sete Machin 4 Mackintosh, Leath- 
er and Rubber tien Jack- 
ets in Great Variety . 


CALL AND SEE THEIR STOCK. IT 
WILL INTEREST YOU. 


Telephone 434. 


“TELEPHONE No. 43. 
Nos. 1524 and 1530 Champa-st; Denver. 








“Scenic Line of the World” 
7 ee 
Rewer RIO GRANDE 
Poe RAILROAD 


THE ONLY LINE PASSING THROUGH 


SALT LAKE CITY 


ENROUTE TO AND FROM THE PACIFIC COAST. 





THE POPULAR LINE TO 


LEADVILLE, GLENWOOD SPRINGS 
AND ASPEN. 


THE MOST DIRECT. ROUTE TO 


Trinidad, Santa Fe and New Mexico Points, 


Reaching all the principal towns and mining 
camps in Colorado, Utah and New Mexico, 


THE TOURISTS FAVORITE LINE 


TO ALL MOUNTAIN RESORTS. 


All through trains mi eae Puliman 
Palace aud Tourist Sleep’ 


For elegantly illustrated descriptive books free 
of cost, address 


§.T. SMITH, A.S. HUGHES,  §. K, HOOPER, 
General Manager. TrafficManager. Gen, Pass. & Tkt, Agt, 


DENVER, COLORADO. 











UNION 
PACIFIC 


Teel 


ON SALE 


PRINCIPAL POINTS 


EAST, WEST, 
NORTH and SOUTH 


—aTt— 
1703 LARIMER 8T., DENVER, 
And all Stations in Colorado. 








Invented and Manufactured 
N.A.O! eonees Seite Creek. Hick. 


swith s: 
nd for Cireular. stretcher, side-boards 


stretcher, side-boards, gunwale 
and paddle, 32 Ibs. With stretcher. r, side-boards, gun- 
wale, stools and pe vs Nee 40 lbs. With bottom a 
me ese stools 
This cut shows 
twelve-foot hoat. 


OSG0OD’S FOLDING CANVAS BOAT, “cist, for trout fshing, 
= and paddle, 95 Ibs. With strete 


The Stanchest and Most Durable! 
Impessible to tip it over by Roeking! 
Easy to Row! Safest and Best Munting and Fishing Boat made. 


Yersand paddle are jointed, and pack in chest with boat without extra charge. 


Makes four different weights, the 
same as four boats in one. 


The above is a view of the Boat in its com 
ing Bcat folded, Bottom-Board, Camp-Stools, Gunwal 
Stretcher, and Packing Chest. Oars and Paddles are” jointed 
and packed with Boat in Chest, 


Sige of Chest, 38 in. long, 
17 in. wide, 18 in. deep. 


form, show- 




















